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What a rotten break, Dad... 
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Protect your smile! Help your dentist keep your gums 
firm, your teeth brighter, with IPANA AND MASSAGE! 










































IPANA TOOTH PASTE 


Me—with ‘Pink Tooth Brush’!” 


7 HERE'S just no justice, Dad! Why should 

‘pink tooth brush’ enter my young life? 

I’ve been a slave to my tooth brush. I’ve brushed 

my teeth every day since I was knee-high to 
a grasshopper ! 

“T’ve never even thought about my gums 
and I’ll bet you haven’t either! But it’s going 
to be different now—I want no part of ‘pink 
tooth brush’! From now on, I’m going to give 
my gums the home care the dentist said they 
needed—the help of Ipana and massage.” 


ok * * * 


Sensible girl! And if your tooth brush should 
ever show “pink”, remember this: “Pink 
tooth brush” is a warning. It may mean 
nothing serious, but do as this young lady 
did—see your dentist, and see him at once. 

Don’t be surprised if he tells you that your 
gums are lazy—that they need more work, 
more exercise. For too many of our modern 
foods are soft, creamy, too well-cooked. They 
rob our gums of vigorous chewing and as a 
result gums tend to become flabby and weak. 
That’s why dentists often suggest “the 
healthful stimulation of Ipana Tooth Paste 
and massage.” 

For Brighter Teeth and Firmer Gums 
Ipana, with massage, is especially designed to 
aid gums as well as to clean teeth. Each time 
you brush your teeth with Ipana, massage a 
little extra Ipana onto your gums. Notice 
that delightful tang—it’s evidence of renewed 
circulation—gums being stimulated—gaining 
new firmness and strength. 

Make Tpana and massage your daily dental 
health routine. Mail the coupon for a free 
trial size sample or, better still, buy a full 
size tube of economical Ipana at your druggist 
today. You'll discover that regular care with 
Ipana and massage will help you to have 
healthier gums, brighter teeth and a winning 
appearance, 





FREE TRIAL SIZE SAMPLE OF IPANA TOOTH PASTE 


sristol-Myers Company of Canada, Limited 
1239 Benoit Street Montreal, Que 
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Designed for pleasant living ... and you the designer 


The way you let the light come in...the way And the pause that refreshes with ice-cold 
you arrange a lovely bowl of flowers... the ‘‘Coca-Cola”’ is one of the pleasant things of life. 
way you serve good things to eat or drink It adds to relaxation what relaxation always f 
..-adds freshness to a pleasant way of living. needs ... pure, wholesome refreshment. 


- 











Pink Roses,— one of a series of flower arrangements illustrated 
and diagramed in the book offered below. 






Size of book 


73% x 734'' 


Cet this beautiful book 


e “Flower Arranging” by Laura Lee 






Burroughs contains 48 exquisite colour 






reproductions of flower arrangements 






and many practical suggestions on this 







rapidly growing and fascinating art. 


Send your name and address, clearly **Coca-Cola”’ should be served ice-cold. Be sure to 
printed, enclosing ten cents (coin or pre-cool the bottles in your refrigerator. Then use ice 


in an attractive arrangement to keep them cold. It’s 
always convenient to buy ‘*Coca-Cola,’’— for your 
dealer has it in the handy six-bottle carton. 


The Six-Bottle Carton stamps) to cover cost of handling and 
mailing, to The Coca-Cola Company of 
Canada, Limited, Toronto, Ont., Dept. D. 


THE COCA-COLA COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 
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Davina Craig is now doing work at the largest organ- 
ization for Canadians in London—the Beaver Club. 


voices, a great many of them Canadian 
women, 

I sidled in and asked where | could 
register to help, and was directed 
through miles of corridor, into a large 
office where a form was handed to me to 
fill up. Was I Canadian? When was I 
born? Would I like to help in the shop, 
the canteen, the soda fountain, the 
library, information bureau, or recrea- 
tion room? I was putting a hopeful tick 
alongside the soda fountain, but the lady 
in charge pointed out that you have to 
have qualifications for that, so I was 
firmly sidetracked into the shop, and 
was sent off through more miles of corri- 
dor to find the lady in charge of the 
shop, to see what hours still needed 
filling in. 

It took me a long time to find her, as 
I took the wrong turning down the acres 
of passages and bumped into Mrs. 
Vincent Massey, alone in the canteen, 
arranging banners which had just ar- 
rived, each one bearing the crest of a 
different Canadian province. I got all 
involved in helping her to lay them out, 
while I secretly wondered which crest 
stood for which province. There are 
great gaps in my education—I hope 
you haven’t noticed. I had almost missed 
the shop lady by the time I disentangled 
myself from the last setting sun and 
sheaf of wheat. When I found her, 
Friday was unfortunately the only day 
that needed filling, and by now I was so 
crazy to wear a snappy green overall 
and come every week to the Beaver Club 
(even the cash register that dominates 
the shop didn’t daunt me), that I flung 
over the Lady Mayoress and, instead of 
knitting for her Woolly Comforts Fund 
on Fridays, I signed on to help in the 
shop of the Beaver Club. 

So now I am waiting with breathless 
trepidation for my first day of dispens- 
ing “‘chocolates, cigarettes and boot- 
laces” to the troops. 

Continued Later. I have been, I have 
seen, and in a mild way I have con- 
quered; anyway the cash register hasn’t 





got me beat. True, when you punch it, 
the drawer for change leaps out and 
smacks you in the stomach, but other- 
wise it’s innocuous enough. I arrived 
half an hour early to be instructed in the 
intracacies of the shop—on which shelf 
the cornplasters were kept, and where to 
find the post cards of the Changing of 
the Guard at Buckingham Palace, ete. 

The shop is situated between the 
entrance to the canteen and the soda 
fountain, and-‘we sit like the Lorelei, 
luring the soldiers as they pass in and 
out. Oh, the crisp nutty smell of real 
Canadian coffee, and hot doughnuts 
leaping out of the doughnut machine. 
Once, in a dim and distant past, ’way 
back in those happy days of peace, | 
spent a week-end serving in a canteen in 
Aldershot, run for English Tommies. 
The tea was made in huge enamel jugs, 
each jug glutinous with about a pound of 
sugar, and words fail me to describe the 
black, treacly horror that those soldiers 


lapped up with apparent enjoyment. If> 


anyone asked for the tea weak or un- 


sweetened, the whole canteen went into 


a flat spin over this highbrow demand. 

How different is the canteen at the 
Beaver Club! Oh, that coffee, those 
doughnuts!!_ Not to mention milk 
shakes, ice cream cones, salads, sand- 
wiches. Standing in weekly proximity to 
the doughnut machine is going to dis- 
organize my figure, I know. 

Some of the boys come in on the crest 
of the wave; they are having the time of 
their lives. But others seem so lonely 
and a bit lost, wandering about London 
by themselves. One of these asked my 
co-worker if she wouldn’t come out with 
him, and when she explained that it was 
impossible for her to leave at the 
moment, “Say, lady,” came the exasper- 
ated request,’ where can I get a dame?” 
This same girl told me that’ when the 
King and Queen came to see over the 
club, one of the boys darted out of the 
canteen after they left. 

“What do you think I’ve got here?” 
he said, patting his bulging tunic. “In 
this pocket I’ve got a napkin that the 
King used, and in this one a doughnut 
that the Queen nibbled, and oh boy, 
I’m sending them right off to Toronto!” 


With my love, 


Trouble Backstage 
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THE star: No, he can’t take my picture with me looking like last season’s scenery, 


One picture now and you couldn't coax a blind man into the theatre. 


“a 


THE maAID: Better Madame should 
throw out those harsh purgatives she 
always takes, and try that crisp break 
fast food—KkELLOGG’s ALL-BRAN? They 
say, ‘An ounce of prevention is worth 
a pound of cure.’’ Tomorrow I give 
you some for breakfast. 








gern 

eI clea 
THE STAR: How wonderful to correct my 
trouble by just eating a delicious food! 

THE matD: It’s a particular kind of food 
called *“‘bulk’’ that aLt-pran contains. You 
probably haven't had enough of it. If so, 
ALL-BRAN will go to the cause of the trouble. 
Eat it every day, and drink plenty of water. 





THE MAID: (sometime later) Madame is happy to have her picture in the papers now. 
THE STAR: Thanks to you, Marie, and your wonderful KELLOGG’s ALL-BRAN. 


Get your OUNCE OF PREVENTION” every day 
with KELLOGG’S ALL-BRAN 


Your grocer has All-Bran in twoconvenient size packages :vestaurants serve | 
’ 


the individual f iwhage. Made by Ke llogg’s in Lond: nm, Canada. t = 


Hllegts 
ALLBRAR | 
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Soothing Listerine Antiseptic Treatment gives the 


. 


hair and scalp antiseptic bath—kills millions of germs 
associated with infectious dandruff 


If infectious dandruff has got you in its 
grip .. . if you are constantly embarrassed 
by all the ugly, distressing symptoms of 
this stubborn disease—the humiliating 
flakes and scales, the itching, or even in- 
flammation ... here’s news—grand news! 

Listerine kills millions of the germs asso- 
ciated with the infectious type of dandruff 


THE TREATMENT 





MEN: Douse full 
strength Listerine 
Antiseptic on the 
scalp morning and 
night. 









/ 


WOMEN: Part the hair at 
various places, and apply 
Listerine Antiseptic right 
along the part with a med- 
icine dropper to avoid wet- 
ting the hair excessively. 


Always follow with vigorous and 
persistent massage with fingers or a 
good hair brush. Continue the treat- 
ment so long as dandruff is in evi- 
dence. And even though you're free 
from dandruff, enjoy a 
Listerine massage once a 
week to guard against infec- 
tion. Listerine Antiseptic is 

' the same antiseptic that has 
been famous for more than 
50 years as a mouth wash 

and gargle. 



















Go, jureau , a 
welOUsanderint EE a 


THE MEDICAL TREATMENT THOUSANDS EMPLOY! 


MADE IN CANADA \ 





—an all too common form of this scalp con- 
dition. It destroys, on contact, these tiny, 
almost invisible parasites, including the 
queer “bottle bacillus,” called Pityrosporum 
Ovale, which outstanding specialists recognize 
as a causative agent of infectious dandruff. 

First Listerine treats hair and scalp to a 
cooling, soothing antiseptic bath. The scalp 
tingles and glows, ugly flakes and scales 
begin to go... . inflammation and itching are 
alleviated. Then Listerine gets to work on the 
germs themselves. In test after test, in labora- 
tory and clinic, Listerine Antiseptic’s germi- 
cidal action brought amazingly quick results. 


Improvement in 76% of Test Cases 


When rabbits were inoculated with Pity- 
rosporum Ovale in laboratory research, they 
quickly developed the usual dandruff symp- 
toms. Within 14 days, on the average, these 
symptoms disappeared when Listerine Anti- 
septic was applied daily to the affected areas. 


Clinical tests on men and women who 
used Listerine Antiseptic and massage twice 
a day brought even more impressive results. 
In one series of tests, 76% of dandruff suffer- 
ers showed either complete disappearance of 
or marked improvement in the symptoms 
of dandruff within 30 days. So, if you have 
the slightest sign of a dandruff condition, do 
not neglect what may be a real infection. 
Start right now with Listerine and massage. 
Neglect may aggravate the symptoms. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co. (CANADA) LTD, 


LISTERINE 
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Grand Radio Entertainment... the top-ranking Mystery Thrillers = 


“Adventures of Charlie Chan” 


Calgary CFCN | uesday 8-8 :30 P.M. 
Edmonton CfRN Wednesday  8:30-9 P.M. 
Montreal crcr Sunday 6-6:30 P.M. 
Ottawa cBpo Wednesday 7-7:30 P.M. 
Sudbury cKSO Wednesday 8:30-9 P.M. 


6:30-7 P.M. 
7-7:30 P.M. 


CFRB Sunday 
cxy Friday 


Toronto 
Winnipeg 


“DRUMS” Starring Wituiam Farnum 


Charlottetown crcy Sunday 8 :30-9 P.M. 
Fredericton CFNB Sunday 8 :30-9 P.M. 
Kirkland Lakecgykt Tuesday 9-9:30 P.M. 
North Bay CFCH Sunday 9-9 :30 P.M. 
Sydney Cycep Sunday 8 :30-9 P.M. 


‘Timmins CKGB Tuesday 9-9:30P.M. 
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From “Somewhere near London” Davina Craig 


writes of the adventures and wartime worries 


of a modern young miss in the Old Country 





Like the Lorelei, luring the soldiers . . 


: Somewhere in England 
DEAR CHATELAINE: 

Should this letter be a trifle exuber- 
ant, you must blame my new hat. It is 
such a confection of girlish charm that 
I feel it has altered my outlook to life, 
and reduced me to a frothing bunch of 
femininity. Strange how we acquire a 
new hat, a new hair-do, an orchidaceous 
nail polish, and—allay oop, life has a 
different complexion! What a profound 
thought it is, if Hitler had only gone to 
his barber and had that quiff of his 
arranged in tasteful spit-curls across his 
manly brow, history would have changed. 
Instead of marching into Poland, he 
would have hung breathless over his 
mirror. 

However, I must cease from giving 
birth to these world-shaking musings, 
as I have so much to tell you. As part of 
my gesture of frothing feminism I have 
changed my war work again. I’ve just 
been on the telephone to Mrs. Handley 
to tell her that I can knit no longer at 
her Friday afternoon parties in aid of 
the Lady Mayoress’s Woolly Comforts 





Hung breathless over 
his mirror... 


Fund, for in future on that day I must 
away to London to serve in the shop at 
the Beaver Club, the headquarters for 
Canadian soldiers on leave in London. 

Ever since the first Canadian soldiers 
arrived in England I have been bursting 
to dosomething to entertain and welcome 


them. After all the glorious times I have 
had in Canada, it seemed the least | 
could do. But the question was—How? 

I put this momentous query to Delia 
one day last week, and as usual she 
was omniscient. I must go at once with 
her to a canteen that a friend of hers 
was helping to run in Trafalgar Square. 
She rushed me off in the lunch hour to 
find it, but unfortunately had only the 
haziest idea of where it was. The way 
she spoke of it, it sounded like a little 
coffee stall nestled beneath Nelson’s 
Column, but it turned out to be the 
largest organization for Canadians in 
London—the Beaver Club, to wit. Delia 
dragged me through the Canadian 
Pacific offices, the Canadian National 
Railways, Canada House, Canada Sun 
Life, etc., in search of her elusive friend. 
At last we shot through the back of the 
Canadian Pacific building, with the 
directions of a dozen clerks ringing in 
our ears. Into the imposing entrance 
opposite we dashed— 

“Where do you think you’re going?” 
shouted a uniformed guard. 

“Isn’t this a canteen for Canadian 
soldiers?” we gasped. 

“No!” The foundations of Whitehall 
shook. “This is the Admiralty !”’ 

We crept hurriedly away, before we 
could be swept up with Winston 
Churchill’s old cigar butts, and after 
hours of entanglements we ran _ the 
friend to earth at last in Mrs. Vincent 
Massey’s private office. It was long past 
my lunch hour, and you know how wilting 
and waspish, how lacking in pep and 
punch, | become if that important meal 
is missed. Vainly I implored Delia to 
abandon the search, faintly | pleaded 
that a little bowl of soup, a fragment of 
sandwich, would be nice. My argument 
was never finished; a door at the back of 
the office swung open, and out poured a 
flood of secretaries, Delia’s friend, and 
the High Commissioner’s wife herself. 
Before I had time to swoon through the 
floor, they pounced on me. They were 
really charming; they would be de- 
lighted if I would help them. The Beaver 
Club was needing helpers, and would | 
go there next week and register for the 
sort of work that appealed to me? I was 
positively welcomed, and Delia and | 
were wafted away from the office, at last, 
with such warm friendly feelings inside 
that I could almost, if not quite, ignore 
the hunger pangs. 

The following Monday found me 
dodging across Trafalgar Square, to find 
the Beaver Club, standing in dignified 
proximity to the Admiralty (so Delia 
and I weren’t far wrong when we leaped 
into there by mistake). I thought the 
club was lovely, completely unmilitary 
and uninstitutional in atmosphere, with 
bright green halls and gay orange door- 
ways, and humming with women’s 
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This photograph 
of the quintup- 
lets, who will be 
six years old on 
May 28, was 
taken specially 
for Chatelaine. 4 
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s camping trip has 
ays than one. 


PETE: You know, Jack, thi 


- eyes i ew 
opened my eyes in mor 


JACK: How’s that? 


PETE: Well—take our food. It tastes like a 


million dollars. 


JACK: Why not’ 


ize fore that 
PETE: Sure! But I never realized before t : 
rae in cans could be so downright good. 


FOR VACATIONS, WEEK ENDS, SUMMER TRIPS... 


take along a selection of canned foods. They'll add 
wholesomeness and variety to outdoor meals. Served 
hot or cold, they'll save you time. Never forget! Com- 
mercially canned foods conserve Nature’s vitamines to 
a high degree. 


* BETTER BUY FOOD 
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Here are some old favourites to include when you 
plan your outing: salmon, milk, peaches, pears, corn, 
peas, pork and’ beans, apples, lobster, cherries, rasp- 
berries, plums, soups, tomatoes, strawberries, coffee. 


American Can Company, Montreal, Hamilton, Toronto; 


American Can Company, Lid., ¥ ancouver. > 
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“You done, Doct’ Evans? Can I see you a minute?” 

“Annie? Come in.” 

Annie lacked one inch to boast six feet; she moved in 
andante fashion and her speech erupted only after 
visible struggle. 

“Something wrong, Annie?” Everything was wrong 
with Annie, but after six maids in seven months Sondra 
tried to forget that. 

The wide mouth moved convulsively. 

“Yes’m!” finally. “I’m quittin’.” 

Not another! 

“Why, Annie?” Why seven maids in seven months? 

‘“T like my sleep, doctor. Never can sleep me a whole 
night through here.” 

“Because of the phone. I know.” 

“That ain’t all,” blackly. ‘Meals. Vegetables. 
Doct’ Brevet, he’s always saying as how he don’t like 
corn. I can’t plan no meals. Seems to me you need 
somebody who could run a house alone. A housekeeper. 
You ain’t never round when things happen. Iron-cords 
busting. There’s no madam here, ony two masters.” 
Annie sniffed determinedly. “I’m going now, Doct’ 
Evans.” 

“Now! Why, Annie—” But the door slammed. And 
that, Sondra decided, was the last straw. She could not 
face training a seventh maid. Telephone technique. 
Doorbell answering. There wasn’t sufficient energy in 
the world. There wasn’t time. There wasn’t time any- 
where for anything! 

Now what would she do about the morning clinic? 
And the meeting here tomorrow night? Scott’s Alpha 
Club. Fifteen hungry men! And arrangements for 
making outside calls, and beds, and dinners—Dinner! 

“Annie!” In the kitchen, Annie was already coat- 
and-hatted, “Annie, you can stay until after dinner, 
can’t you? You can 

Annie shook her head. A lanky suitor—Annie’s “ boy- 
fren” acting as bodyguard—shook his head. He was a 
thin boy-friend, but he looked pugnacious. Silently, 
Annie took her salary, trotted away. Dinner, thought 
Sondra. Dinner . 

There was duck tonight. What did one do about 
duck? She could make very nice lamb chops, but duck 

. A duck was stuffed and roasted. She opened the 
refrigerator. It was a handsome duck. She had been 
pleased when she thought of having it. Their very first 
duck. She had even gone extravagant and bought fresh 
asparagus to go with it. Asparagus. She wished she 
hadn’t bought that asparagus, because, ducks aside, 
what did one do about asparagus? 


“SOND?” For Scott, that call was synonymous with 
the front door’s click. ‘“‘In the kitchen? Where’s the 
blond bombshell?” 

“Gone.” 

“Gone! What'd you let her—Suppose we’re both 
called out?” 

“What did you want me to do, darling? Padlock 
her?” 

“Looks as if we may have to do that to keep a 
Duck?” 

“Duck. I asked her to stay on for dinner, but 

““Never mind now. Bring on that fowl. That tender 


succulent 

“You hope.” 

It looked good. It was a beautiful burnished brown, 
Scott made a great ado about the shears, attacked the 
brownness. Sondra watched. The skin slit crisply, a 
fragrance almost poetic floated up. That was as far as 
the knife went—just through the skin. That was also 
where Sondra left the room, ostensibly for asparagus, 
There was silence inside. Not ordinarily given to 
premonitions, Sondra felt a distinct icy hunch. Scott 
was very fond of duck, and if this one didn’t live up to 


his expectations She lifted the lid from the aspara- 
gus. 

“Scott!” She looked again. “The asparagus is pink!” 

“The duck is terrible. What!” 

He stared into the pan. The asparagus was a delicate 
dubonnet hue. 

“Curious,” poking. “Can’t say I ever saw—Hey! 


| ! 


Youdidn’t take off the red string!’ Continued on page 3¢ 


She could feel herself shaking with rage. “I'll 
go now! Tonight, since you're so anxious!” 











“You taste it,” miserably. “It's not 
poisoned.” 


E DIFFICULTY was they had each 
married a doctor. One doctor’s affairs 
will keep any normal household spin- 

ning, but when there are two. . . 

Sondra Evans and Scott Brevet had 
fallen in love with each other at precisely 
the same moment, just as they were to do 
everything together during the next five 
years. That first moment was when Scott 
walked to his dissecting lab table and found 
a minute, dark-haired girl, more vividly 
alert than beautiful, studying what was 
to be their private specimen during a term 
of surgery. 

“Thunder and confusion!” he said, and 
his fiery hair blazed in a shaft of afternoon 
sun. “Sixty men in the class and I draw the 
only lady sawbones!” 

“T want it understood,” said Sondra 
levelly, “that this lady sawbones will do all 
her own work, and none of—any other 
person’s.”” 

“Oscar,” they called their specimen, and during the 
next seven weeks worked up quite an affection for him. 
Their affection for each other came more suddenly and 
lasted longer. 

Internship parted them for two years, Sondra hav- 
ing decided in favor of obstetrics and Scott leaving town 
for internal medicine, but this separation they rectified 
in typical fashion as soon as possible. Scott finished 
interning six months before Sondra; on the day he 
returned they were married. Their honeymoon consisted 
of Sondra’s Sunday off, all of which they spent looking 
for an office location that would support two young 
physicians and a sign large enough for both names. 

The location was found; Scott moved in, deposited 
the last cheques they could expect from their respective 
families, and slept on the waiting-room couch until 
Sondra finished at her hospital. Whereupon they bought 
a bedroom suite and another brace of bulbs for the elec- 
tric sign. They had to buy a most amazing number of 
things. Sometimes when Sondra went to bed a night- 
mare file of figures paraded before her eyes: twenty- 
eight dollars a month for the car, nine a week for the 
maid, sixty a month for the house, thirty for the dia- 
thermy machine, “solid mahogany, doctor, a dignified 
piece for any office ” That was where Sondra 
groaned and grabbed Scott. He was a big guy, and after 
she grabbed him she could usually fall asleep. For his 
part Scott did no noticeable groaning, but neither did he 
sleep. Matter-of-fact, Scott was a pretty good stayer- 
upper. Especially when he thought of that diathermy. 
They fooled around about expenses a lot, but both, at 
rock-bottom, felt they had a good life planned. The 
work they loved best, the person they loved best. What 
could beat a combination like that? Except, of course, 
the diathermy machine 


IT WAS the nicest dream. She was lying in the centre 
of the fleeciest cloud that ever was, and the cloud was 
floating through the deepest azure sky, and all the other 





clouds curved with immense politeness from their way. 
When they reached the moon her cloud just tilted a bit, 
smoothly, and began to sail over the great round bump. 
Then—Wham! A tremendous fire engine was coming, 
and it smacked her lovely cloud, and a thousand sirens 
pong-g-ged terrifically—And Sondra sat bolt upright in 
blackness, a hand clapped over each ear. 

“Yes?” asked Scott’s voice, alert, composed. “Yes, 
Mr. Prosen. Right here.” It was the phone. How did 
Scott manage to sound as if he sat up nights waiting for 
patients to call? “For you, Sond.” He fastened her hand 
around the receiver. 

“Hello? Yes, Mr. Prosen. I see, Mr. Prosen. Don’t 
be alarmed, Mr.—Of course I'll come. Immediately, 
Mr. Prosen.” And, shivering as her feet hit icy air, 
“Blast you, Mr. Prosen!” 

“Couple of blasts.” Scott was on his feet, yawning 
vastly, rocky with sleepiness, “I'll drive.” 

“You get back under the covers, you crazy galoot! 
You can’t break up your nights with my calls. I can 
drive myself.” 


Solving the problem of a woman's 
professional life when it interferes 
with her happiness in marriage isn't 
hy any means as simple as the 
customary platitudes would have 


one believe 


Illustrated by Marthe Moone 
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“*Not in this blizzard, you can’t. Look at that street! 
Glass! You couldn’t even get the car out.” 

“Then I'll cab—” slipping into her warmest wool. 

““Tsk, tsk. Remember the overhead, doctor. Nope, 
I'll drive.” Another gigantic yawn. “Dear lord, why 
did I marry an obstetrician?” His coat, ready on a chair. 
“Come along. Wash your face first. You haven’t washed 
your face yet, you know.” 

She hadn’t. She had her dress all nicely fastened, but 
she hadn’t 

“Never mind,” holding her a second; in two more she 
would have been asleep against his chest. ‘Never you 
mind, Some day we'll have a man and wife up on the 
third floor, and the man’ll do the night driving and the 
wife won’t bother you about dinner menus 

“And you won’t take night calls at all,” drowsily. 
“You'll just say, ‘Sorry. Call my fifth assistant—’ ”’ 

“And you won’t handle home deliveries 

“Oh, heaven!” They rocked together for a moment. 

“Okay, doctor?” quietly from Scott. 

“Okay, doctor.” 


NIGHT CALLS notwithstanding, Scott’s office hours 
began at eight, Sondra’s clinic must be reached by nine, 
the day arranged, the car schedule agreed upon. Finish- 
ing with their general factotum, Annie, and a laundry 


which insisted it could make no mistakes, Sondra 
started for the clinic at last and felt it was time to go to 
bed again. Sixteen nonpaying patients and no lunch 
strengthened that impression. 

At home, a traflic summons awaited her; it seemed, 
Scott explained with determined lack of emphasis, that 
she had passed one more stop sign. Stop? She never 
stopped anywhere, there wasn’t time to stop. There 
wasn’t even time to keep going. By three, various little 
trip-hammers were thrumming an aria inside her head 
and every nerve in her body had gathered at the back of 
her neck to throb there. A bath, she thought blissfully, 
a warm bath and a nap 





















Citizenship responsibilities in Canada know no 
barriers. A great deal of work is done for children 
of all races and religions. This group belong to a 


very successful boys’ club. 
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Foster mothers bring their babies regularly to clinics to 

be checked medically, and to receive new clothing as 

needed. Volunteer workers prepare the pretty dresses 

and pastel shaded woolly coats these well-dressed 
children wear, 


Over eighty-five thousand homes were served last 
year in Canada by the Victorian Order of Nurses, a 
unique Canadian institution. Here a nurse teaches a 


new mother how to bathe the baby. 


and how women are lighting on it 


a few of the activities throughout Canada for 
protecting and enriching the life of our people. 
They represent some of the internal defenses of a 
democracy, with which Canada is fighting some of her 
most important battles on the home front. These 
defenses against internal destruction are manned by 
full-time social workers, and by hundreds and thousands 
of men and women who serve voluntarily in an infinite 
number of capacities. 

You find these social services throughout Canada. 
Your own community is represented by some of them. 
Men and women in your town are serving voluntarily 
on their boards, and working every day to see that all 
phases of community welfare work are strengthened. 
These forces are working to see that the underprivileged 
are given their share of happiness. That homeless 
children are cared for. That old people can know quiet 
security. That mothers can be safeguarded and receive 
help when they need it. That young boys and girls can 
have training and personal direction, so that they will be 
ready to face the heavy demands of the after-the-war 
period, That the handicapped, physically, mentally, or 
socially, can have a chance to find happiness and a 
reason for living. 

This intricate pattern of social welfare work offers 
one of the most absorbing opportunities for volunteer 
effort. There are many thousands of men and women 
who are doing yeoman service in this battle on the home 
front—a battle only intensified by the war. There is 
not much excitement in it. None of the glamour of 
serving in a canteen, or driving an ambulance. There 
are few dramatics. But day by day these men and 
women are serving their fellows, and joining forces with 
the regular troops, the social workers of the Dominion. 
One of the most interesting developments of the 


Ess PHOTOGRAPHS on these pages symbolize 


times, is the growing realization of the part a voluntary 
worker can take, in co-operation with professional 
workers. That women are realizing the importance of 
training for their voluntary work is illustrated by the 
very successful lecture courses, such as those held in 
Montreal and Ottawa, for “Voluntary Aides.” These 
lectures, sponsored by the local social agencies and 
volunteer leaders, have been crowded with women 
eager to learn the background for voluntary social work, 
with specific problems and their solution. So successful 
have these initial courses proved, and so helpful the 
trained volunteers who have “graduated,” that the 
Canadian Welfare Council is now hoping to assist in 
making them possible in other cities. 

The Canadian Welfare Council and the Central 
Committee on Councils and Chests, from Council 
House in Ottawa, incidentally, provide a clearing and 
planning centre for advice on welfare problems and 
services to individual citizens, boards of trade, service 
clubs, women’s organizations, church groups, and local, 
provincial and national bodies, public or voluntary. All 
through the network of all these organizations, function- 
ing for the common weal—organized throughout the 
four thousand municipalities in Canada—are the 
voluntary workers. 

The call for workers is there. The challenge to 
Canadian women to make certain that service to the 
underprivileged of their community does not suffer 
because of our war effort, is there. The response, too, 
is there, in the deep interest thousands of Canadian 
women are taking in these fields of service. 

The raising of funds is largely dependent on voluntary 
enthusiasm. 

Consider this astounding fact. In each of the last ten 
years, social services have spent 200 to 250 millions of 


dollars. This was spent through the public welfare 


agencies, or the hundreds of citizen services, in which 
men and women from coast to coast serve voluntarily. 

But the service in time and interest, as well as in tue 
raising of funds, is being given generously throughout 
the Dominion. Go to any of the social agencies and you 
will hear stories of what women are doing. 

At the Children’s Aid Societies, which care for over 
thirty-five thousand children a year, you'll learn of the 
remarkable work being done by foster mothers. In most 
provinces, the children from the Children’s Aid societies 
are placed in homes. These homes are selected very 
carefully to fit the particular needs of the children. The 
plan is working remarkably well. More foster mothers 
are needed to give children homes and the love they 
would otherwise miss. 

In this work voluntary helpers drive the foster 
mothers and babies to and from the regular clinics. They 
assist at the clinics. They help with the children. 

You'll find. women in every Canadian city knitting 
or sewing for the children. Enchantingly pretty clothes 
are made by groups and individuals, so that no child 
need feel the inferiority complex which attaches itself 
to institutional clothes. 

Voluntary helpers throughout Canada are writing 
letters and reading aloud to the blind, or the aged, or 
the handicapped. They are canning fruits in season for 
those who would otherwise have none of the harvest. 
They are teaching groups of girls whose families are on 
relief, how to make pretty clothes for themselves. 
They are remaking discarded clothing for those who 
need it. They are helping to watch over the créches, so 
that mothers who must go out to work, can do so with a 
light heart as far as their babies’ welfare is concerned. 

So it goes—in many, many fields, illustrating the fact 
that the spirit and courage of a people can be made or 
broken, in no small part, by + Continued on page 65 
































The baby créches throughout Ganada~-permit mothers to 

go to work without having to worry themselves over the 

care of their little ones. Creches are fun for the children— 
and volunteers help to make them so, 
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The young fellow, given his chance of home, happiness, 

and love in a foster home, returns to the Infants’ Home 

for medical checkup. A volunteer has driven him, with 
his foster mother, to the clinic. 


Doing a remarkable job in holding the home front is the 

Y.W.C.A., particularly in their hostess house work, and 

in providing wholesome recreation, vocational guidance, 

and general classes. Here, a typical group entertain 
some air force lads. 


Nursing clinics on the frontiers ensure a regular 
check on the children’s health, with neighbor- 
ing mothers volunteering to help in the details 
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of the clinic. 


To give children who would otherwise have none, a home, 

mother love, and a background for living, is the work of 

thousands of foster mothers. Here a worker calls on one 
family to see how things are going. 


Eurasian children at the Pacific coast are served by a 

special agency: the voluntary services of the Canadian 

National Institute for the Blind plan for the blind, but 

often brilliant children of this Dominion. (Lower: A blind 
boy reading Braille). 


Hundreds of women and young people volunteer to read, write 
letters and help entertain old people in Homes for the Aged. This 


group is vitally interested in many things 


One of the young men from the Youth Forestry Camp in 
British Columbia, who with hundreds of other young 
boys, is learning how to combat frustration and idleness. 


Attempting to prevent breakdown, and, if it comes, help- 

ing prisoners to re-establish themselves in daily life is 

part of the work of organizations such as the John Howard 

Societies, Prisoners’ Welfare Services, Probation Services, 
Big Brothers, Big Sisters and Service Clubs. 
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She was heing very 
sensible ahout it. But 
it isn't easy to surren- 
der the man you love 
to another woman and 
pretend that il doesn ‘t 


matter 
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because they couldn’t understand what 
she and Michael were laughing at. 

Michael had been telling her the story 
of Cinderella and the Ball. She had sat, 
awe-stricken at what must happen to 
Cinderella when Michael said: “The 
clock struck twelve!” 

She was ready to cry, almost, but she 
saw the laughter in Michael’s eyes. She 
knew, then, there was more coming, and 
that Michael would make it come out all 
right, as he always did. He did, of 
course, with the part about the Prince 
seeking Cinderella, and trying the slip- 
per on every girl he met till he found her. 

That was what she and Michael were 
laughing at. Because Michael, without 
needing words to tell her so, had sud- 
denly knelt before her when her bedtime 
came; and, behold, he was the Prince 
with the slipper! And she was all the 
wrong girls, as he slid it on and off, till 
all at once she became the right one, 
and Michael, realizing it, saw that the 
slipper actually fitted this girl, and they 
both laughed happily because the Prince 
had found Cinderella. 


SHE REMOVED her socks and hung 
them on the back of a chair. My, she 
thought, that must have been all of two 
years ago. She was in love with Michael 
then, in the grown-up way, but she still 
liked fairy stories, which wasn’t truly 
grown-up. But Michael would have 
been so disappointed if she hadn’t liked 
them. 

That had been, too, before there was 
any Myrna, or any sign of the—the 
trouble Myrna brought with her. 

She remembered Myrna’s coming, for 
two reasons. One was that she liked 
the name, the first time she heard it. The 
other was the change that came between 
her father and mother shortly after that. 

Her father had said one night at 
dinner, not quite a year ago: 

“I met an old friend of mine today. 
Myrna Richards, My, how that girl has 
changed!” 

The name sounded very attractive, 
and Edith listened attentively. She 
wondered how someone named Myrna 
would look. Very beautiful, no doubt, 
with a name as soft as that. 

“Richards?” her mother asked. 
“Wasn't that the name of the family 
who lived next door to yours?” 

“That’s right. Myrna and I were 
playmates. We've had a lot of grand 
fights, and grand fun, together.” 

Edith couldn’t quite believe that. 
She could never picture her father as a 
little boy. He seemed always to have 
been grown-up. And a creature with a 
glamorous name like Myrna could never 
have been a little girl who romped and 
played jacks and got dirty knees and 
slivers in her hands. She was quite sure 
her father wasn’t telling the truth. 

**She’s grown intoa beautiful woman,” 
her father said. ““Of course, she was 
quite a bit younger than | was, and the 
last time I saw her she was a gangling 
kid in pigtails.” 

‘**How old ts she now?” 

“Myrna? Let’s see. She was about 
six years younger than | was; that would 
make her about twenty-four or so, | 
guess.” 

Twenty-four, Edith thought. Why, 
she’s practically an old woman! 

“She’s had a lot of troubl , her 
father said. ‘Family went broke, | 
believe. Her parents are dead, and she’s 


» Continued on page 21 
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DITH briskly climbed the stairs that Ied to the 

second floor, and her room. If the sound of her 

footsteps conveyed anything to the people below 
—assuming, of course, that anyone was paying the least 
bit of attention to ber—it would convey, she had de- 
cided, lightheartedness, happiness. There would be no 
trace of the heart-break she must be suffering. 

She knew she must be suffering it; though there was 
no definite trace of it, to be honest about it. But it cer- 
tainly must be there. No girl could go through what she 
had gone through without it. 

Out of sound of the bright party below, she walked 
pensively along the hall till she came to the door of her 
room. With a sense of tragedy, she hesitated a short 
moment; then, with a sigh and a slight lifting of her 
shoulders, she entered. 

She found and pressed the wall-button. The twin 
lamps on either side of her fragile dressing table cast a 
quick, pink glew and winked solemnly at each other in 
the mirror between them. With the sober dignity of 
nine years, Edith stepped to the table and seated her- 
self on the chair before it. Slowly, she raised her head 
and regarded herself intently in the mirror. 

There were no signs of a broken heart. She didn’t 
know, quite, what she had expected to find; but there 
were no furrows, no lines, and no crease in her brow, 
except the one that swiftly appeared now in answer to 
her puzzlement. 

There were the eyes, deep and blue and solemn; the 
nose, a little pert and tip-tilted; the golden hair that 
Michael said was spun honey, and the dimples he had 
loved so much. The dimples he had made her promise to 
keep, always. 

She was a little disappointed at the lack of indications, 
of some sort. There had been many, in the case of her 
father and mother, these last few weeks. A tense irrita- 
bility about her father, a tendency to jump a little 
when she came upon him unexpectedly. A telltale V in 
her mother’s brow, a far-off look now and again in her 
eyes and once, Edith had been sure, the wetness of 
checked tears. But there were none of these things in 
her. There wasn’t the feeling of a tear, even. She was 
fresh and unspoiled of appearance as she had ever been. 

The reason, she supposed, was that she was being very 
sensible about it. She wasn’t being—what was that 
word she had heard her father use?—adolescent. She 
wasn’t being adolescent about it. She wasn’t quite sure 
of the word’s meaning, but it probably meant something 
like “silly.” From the tone of her father’s voice when he 
used it she had gathered that. He had said to her 
mother: “Lois, don’t Iet’s be adolescent about this 
thing,” and it had sounded as though he wanted to say: 
“Don’t let’s be silly,” and had caught himself in time. 

Well, she wasn’t going to be silly; she hadn’t been. 
If Michael was in love with Myrna—and he was—and 
wanted to marry her, that was all there was to it. There 
was nothing she could do, there was nothing she wanted 
to do, about it. They had her best wishes. She had told 
them so a few moments before. Stepped right up and 
said: 

“I hope you will both be very, very happy.” And 
while Michael had lifted her and kissed her hard, know- 
ing the secret that was between them—the secret, 
being Michael, he would never, never tell—while he had 
done that, someone a short distance away, had mur- 
mured: “How sweet!” 

It hadn’t been sweet, and it hadn’t been easy. When 
a girl loves a man, and has spent a Jot of time and all her 
—was “wiles” that word her mother used?—all her wiles 
to get him to propose—knowing, of course, that he loves 
ber, but is shy—well, when that happens it certainly 
isn’t easy to surrender him to another woman, and 
pretend that it doesn’t matter. It did matter. 

She rose from the chair and began to undress. First, 
she removed the locket and chain from her neck, the 
locket and chain Michael had given her, with her 
initials carved in curling letters on one side. She had 
worn it tonight, for him, and he had noticed it. He 
lifted her high, when he came in, held the locket in his 
fingers while he looked at her, and said: “How is my 
darling tonight?” 

He had not needed to say any more. For she was sure 
he remembered, as she did, the night just a year ago 
when he had brought it to her, cushioned on cotton in 
a square pink box with her name on it. Beneath it was 
a tiny card and, in Michael’s writing, “For my only 
girl.” She had got him alone that night, out in the hall, 
and said tremulously, ‘‘ Does this mean we are engaged, 


Michael?” 








Michael might be taking 
Myra out simply because 
she was alone in the city, 
and he was just trying to 
be kind to her. 
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And he had laughed, not at her but with her, and said, 
“Why, of course, Edith. Aren’t we?” 


SHE COULD not remember the time when she had not 
loved Michael. Years ago, when it began, it had been 
merely childish; she loved him then in the way she 
loved her father. Michael was often coming to the 
house, for dinner, for week-ends. They teased him, 
sometimes, about getting married, and one night he said: 
“I’m going to marry Edith. I’m waiting for Edith to 
grow up.” 

Her heart had jumped a little at that, and she began 
to think seriously that it would be nice to marry 
Michael. As her father’s best friend—they were associ- 
ated some way in business, though not in the same office 

he was Uncle Michael to her. But when they were 
alone, he was Michael. One couldn’t call one’s future 
husband Uncle; that would be silly. Though there was 
a wild week in which she sought, discreetly, to find out 
if he was a real uncle; for she knew one didn’t marry 
one’s real uncle. It had been such a relief to find out 
that he wasn’t. 

In those early days he had played with her as with a 
child: ball and jacks and piggy-back rides, and teaching 
her to swim when they all went to the beach together. 
Her mother or father said, often: 

“Edith, let Uncle Michael have some rest. You'll 
wear him out!” 

She would look at him then, to be sure she wasn’t 
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tiring him; and he never failed to say: “I should say 
not! We’re having fun, aren’t we, honey?” 

And she, her eyes glowing, would answer: ‘Indeed 
we are, Uncle Michael!”’ 

She kissed the locket and laid it on the dressing table. 
She raised her hands, caught her dress gingerly between 
her fingers and lifted it over her head. She hung it 
carefully in the closet and returned for another look in 
the mirror. 

She leaned close, peered intently at her reflection, 
seeking the slightest expression. There came to her, 
dimly, the sound of dance music from the radio down- 
stairs, and the low steady hum of conversation, with 
now and again a high, happy laugh. 

She caught herself yawning a little, and closed her 
mouth determinedly. It was absurd that she should be 
sleepy; it wasn’t likely, indeed, that she would be able 
to sleep at all tonight. ‘She leaned forward again, her 
face pressed almost against the mirror’s surface. But 
there was no change whatever. 

She bent over then, to remove her shoes. And as she 
did, she remembered the night Michael removed them. 
She could see Michael, bending before her, removing 
her shoes, trying them on again, taking them off, and 
she and he laughing all the while. 

Mother and Father had watched, amused. She had 
seen them, out of the corner of her eye. They were 
happy because she was, but they were certainly not 


happy in the same way. They couldn’t possibly be, 
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make a point of dropping in for his car just at closing 
time. And after a while she began to think that the 
car was practically on the verge of falling apart, judging 
by the frequency that it came into the shop. 

The fifth or sixth time he brought her home Betsy was 
out front playing hopscotch on the sidewalk. At sight 
of the rakish, fire-red roadster she and the rest of the 
kids stopped dead, the way they did in the game of 
statues, and just stood there like a bunch of funny one- 
legged birds, their eyes popping out of their heads. 

‘**You’ve certainly made an impression,”’ Laurel told 
Johnny, laughing. 

“Have 1? That’s all | want to know.” And he looked 
at her in a way that brought the warm blood rushing 
up into her face. 

“Mom! Mom!” bawled Betsy. 
running, she pointed at the car halfway down the block 
*Lookit! Oh, lookit, what Laurel came 


And as Mom came 


by now. 
home in.” 
“Mmmm! Nice car!” 


then turned an enquiring blue gaze full upon her, 


said Mom appreciatively, and 


“It belongs to John Winslow,” said Laurel, and 
explained briefly how she had met him. ‘‘ Most people 
call him Jack.” 


“Not the Jack Winslow?” 


the house. 


said Mom, as they entered 


“Sure, why not?” 
“But he 
from two prep schools 
annulled, I believe,” Mom added honestly; ‘‘is 
too much 


well, he’s acquired a reputation. Expelled 
a runaway marriage at seven- 
teen 
barely scraping his way through college 
money for his own good. One of our customers at the 
store knows the Winslow family well. He’s not your sort 
at all, Laurel, my pet.” 

** And just what exactly is my sort, Mom? I’m a poor 
but honest working girl. So that makes Mr. Winslow 
and me barely speaking acquaintances. We’re not in 
love, or contemplating an elopement, or anything like 
that. And he’s nice. Restless, maybe, but really sweet. 
Anyway, why should I turn down a lift after a hard day 
at the office just because 

“Oh, all right,” grudgingly conceded Mom, “only 


don’t get yourself too involved.”’ 


IT WAS barely a month after that, when Johnny’s name 
had made the front pages in a brawl, that Mom put on 
the clamps. But by that time Laurel had come to know 
Johnny better, had come to feel a little sorry for him. 
Not that he told her anything in so many words. But 
it was easy to put two and two together of the stray 
scraps of information that unconsciously popped out 
now and then. His parents were divorced, his mother 
having remarried and gone abroad to live. He had a 
million hail-and-farewell acquaintances, but no real 
friends, no sisters or brothers. And his father, a busy 
surgeon, wanted Johnny to follow in his footsteps and 
study medicine. 
And Johnny doesn’t want a doctor. No 
wonder he was expelled,” Laurel burst out when she had 
finished relating all this to Mom, But Mom seemed 


“ec 


to be 


singularly unimpressed. 

“It’s his father’s way of trying to get Johnny to settle 
down. But undoubtedly Johnny takes after his mother. 
And it’s his instability that 1 object to—for you.” 

“The whole trouble,” said Laurel with lofty scorn, “‘is 
that just because Johnny has looked twice at me you 
consider him as a possible husband.” 

““And don’t you?” retorted Mom with disconcerting 
directness. “ Doesn’t every girl over seventeen think of 
every man she meets as a possible husband?” 

Hot words of denial rushed to Laurel’s lips, but she 
bit them back. Her face was the 
flaming color of the peonies in the garden. She could 
tell by the look on Mom’s face, the way her mouth 
straightened into a thin tight line. 
said Mom with cool finality, “I 
Besides you’re 


It was no good, 


” 


“As a husband, 
consider Johnny eminently unsuitable. 
too young to be thinking about marriage yet. So to save 
trouble in the Jong run, I must ask you not to see him 
any more.” 

Laurel wasn’t particularly concerned about averting 
trouble, but she had been brought up to respect parental 
authority and to be obedient to its decrees. So the next 
time Johnny offered her a lift she went with him for the 
sole purpose of telling him frankly, albeit reluctantly, 
that this would have to be the last time. 

Johnny listened quietly to all she had to say. Unable 
to look at him during the diflicult recital, she kept her 
eyes straight ahead, but the minute she finished talking 


she turned her head quickly. Sparkles of laughter lit 
his dark eyes, his mouth twitched into a broad grin. 

““Never a dull moment,” he said admiringly. ‘Go 
to the head of the class.” 

Laurel was puzzled by this remark, was more puzzled 
when he drove a block beyond her street before turning 
the corner, finally bringing the car to a stop in the block 
of empty lots below her house. 


he said, when she looked 


“Maybe this ts all wrong,” 
at him in a surprised sort of way, “‘but then, not being 
able to see you any more is all wrong too. It’s Lik« 
having the sun stop shining. Because that’s what you 
A sweet, funny little sun that makes my 


You wouldn’t take that away 


are, Laurel. 
life all warm and rosy. 
from me, would you?” 

She couldn’t say a word. She just sat there, shaken, 
her mouth trembling beneath the sweet hurting pressure 
of Johnny’s lips, knowing suddenly that he was the sun 
in her life too—the moon and stars and planets. Know- 
ing, too, that there was no use fighting against a 
combination like that. 

She wouldn’t let Johnny take her home from the 
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office any more, but two or three times a week she met 
him in the lower block after supper. And during the 
summer, going off with her friends to picnics and other 
affairs, she always managed to slip away early and 
meet him somewhere. 


THEY TOOK only short rides at first. A skim around 
the boulevards, or a ride into the country where they 
And always 
they rode to music, Johnny turning the radio dials in 
search of the music he loved and talked about so 
knowingly. Later, he took to parking the car in some 
high place where they could see the water and the lights 
of the city far below them glittering in the black velvet 


could feel the swift wind in their’ faces. 


jewel box of night. 

It was a familiar view, but seen through Johnny’s 
eyes it became enchantingly new and different. She 
saw other cities through Johnny’s eyes, too, Vancouver 
from the high shoulder of Grouse Mountain, San 
Francisco from Twin Peaks, Honolulu from Punchbowl, 
Rio de Janeiro with the famous Sugar Loaf etched 
dramatically against the moon. ¥ Continued on page 22 


To Laura a web was something st angely beautiful. But 


her mother found ita ¢ angerous trap, to be destroyed 


immediately ... 80 it became a symbol when the sirl 


laced elopement with a man her mother disliked 


Illustrated by W. V. Chambers 


“What's the matter, Laurel?” 
he asked. “It's Mom, I didn’t 
tell her you were coming.” 
















*LL BE seeing you,” said Johnny, “eight o’clock at 

your house. Right?” 

“Right!” agreed Laurel. Only actually it was all 
wrong. But sneaking Johnny into the house after Mom 
had gone out seemed less cheap in a way than meeting 
him on the street corner a block from the house. 

The long, sleek, fire-red roadster slid away from the 
curb. Laurel ran up the hill one block, then slowed to a 
walk as she turned the corner. The third house down 
was where she lived with Mom and Betsy. It was only a 
cottage really, grey shingled with faded green shutters, 


but it had a sweet, homey look about 
it. 

Seeing Mom’s broom flicking back and 
forth across the back walk, Laurel made 
herself stroll slowly through the yard, made 
herself pick off a few ragged brown aster 
heads. Passing the dahlia bush, she stopped, 
entranced, to look at a spider web. The 
spider wasn’t at home at the moment, but his 
web, a thing of intricate, exquisite perfection, 
hung between leafy branches, its 
gossamer mesh jewelled with raindrops. 

Laurel put out a finger to touch it, then 
drew it back. Most people thought of a web 
as a trap, but to her it seemed a lovely fragile 
thing, as quiveringly delicate as a dream that 
had taken tangible shape, and as easily 
destroyed by a careless touch. 

“Hello, pet!’ Laurel looked around, 
startled. Mom’s progress across the grass 
had ‘been soundless. “Ugh! Spider webs! 
Dirty old things!” Mom’s broom flashed 
ruthlessly up and down. And Laurel stood 
there, staring with stricken eyes at gaping 
ugly emptiness. 

“Oh, Mom! 
beautiful.” 

“Yes,” agreed Mom. “But a trap for the 
foolish, unwary fly just the same. People 
experiences—are like that, too, sometimes.” 

Laurel darted a suspicious look at Mom, 
but her face was innocent of guile. “Run 
along inside, dear. Supper is almost ready.” 

The kitchen table was spread for supper. 
The steamy, savory odors of a stew per- 
meated the whole house. 

Onions and turnips! Tonight, of all nights. 
Laurel hurried into the living room and 
opened the windows. She straightened the 
pillows on the davenport, stacked the litter 
of sheet music into a neat pile on the piano, 
dusted the piano with her handkerchief. She 
had never heard Johnny play, and that was 
one of her secret reasons for asking him to the 
house tonight. 

“What ya doin’?” 

Laurel spun around, Betsy, a thin, long- 
legged child, was eyeing her speculatively 
from the doorw ay. Betsy was a g« od kid, but 
on occasion she was a definite pest, a brat. A 
sharp retort sprang to Laurel’s lips, but she 
bit it back. It was alw ays the careless little 
slip that betrayed the culprit of the perfect 


two 


You’ve ruined it! It was 


crime. 
**Mildewing,” 


relieved, when she saw Betsy’s face break into a grin. 


said Laurel, and smiled, 


LAUREL WAS in the bathroom, doing her nails, when 
Mom called that supper was ready. 

“Hurry, girls. The lecture begins at eight. We'll have 
to be on our way by seven-thirty if we want to get a 
good seat.” 

Health lectures were part of Mom’s job. She worked 
in a health store from ten to four, demonstrating foods, 
giving lectures, squeezing carrot and celery juices by 
the gallon. And beginning tonight, a series of lectures 
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were to be given in the Masonic Temple auditorium by a 
famous food specialist. Mom never missed one if she 
could help it, and it was this knowledge that had 
motivated the inspiration to ask Johnny to the house. 

“Oh, Mom, I don’t believe I’m up to going tonight. 
I’m simply dead. And I feel a headache coming on.” 
All the features of her face pulled down, Laurel slid into 
her chair with a movement so wooden you could almost 
hear her bones creak. ‘It’s been a terrific day at the 
office. We sold three new cars and a couple of used ones 
and that made a lot of extra work—bills of sale and so 
on—so I thought I’d just stay at home and rest and 
wash my hair and 

She stopped abruptly, and looked at her mother out 
of the corner of her eve. Was she overdoing it? This 
business of deceiving her mother was so new to her that 
she was completely lacking in finesse. She was tired, 
that much was the truth, and it was true about the cars. 
But a headache and washing her hair—that had just 
slipped out. 

“Oh, goody! 
Laurel?” cried Betsy, her small face aglow. ‘‘Mom, let 
me stay home and wash Laurel’s hair, will you, Mom?” 


Let me wash your hair, will you, 


Laurel counted to ten, slowly. 

“You go with Mom, Betsy, and be her secretary. 
Take paper and pencil along, and watch the demonstra- 
tion, and if there’s any food samples 

“Food samples! Oh, goody!” 

Laurel relaxed, now that Betsy was hotfoot on the 
scent of a new idea. 

Mom pushed the dish of celery along the table. 
““Chew a stalk of celery, Laurel, but don’t swallow the 
pulp. Very often it will stop an incipient headache.” 
That was Mom at her lecturing best. “Maybe a nap 
after supper will help too.” 

Mom and B« tsy did the dishes while Laurel set the 
table for breakfast and put the rest of the dishes away 
in the cupboard. Then, every nerve clamoring for 
action, she dragged herself into the 
flopped down upon the davenport in what she hoped 
Seven five! 


living room and 


was a convincing attitude of exhaustion. 
Twenty-five more minutes to go. Then half an hour to 
do a million things before Johnny arrived. 

Johnny! Her thoughts snuggled into the subject of 
Johnny in much the same way that her slender body 


snuggled deeper into the cushions. 


SHE HAD met him at the oftice, oh, six months or so 
ago, when he bought his car. Johnny was hard on a car, 
so he was always bringing it to the shop for servicing 
and repairs, breezing in and out several times a week. 
He hadn’t noticed her at all, at first. Not until the 
evening, "way past six, when he had met her in the 
gloom of the side corridor just as she was going out. 
“Your car is all ready, Mr. Winslow,” she told him. 
“Thanks!” And then seeing her stop short in dismay 
at sight of the pouring rain, “How about me giving you 
a lift home?” 
“Oh, would you?” She flashed him a warmly grateful 
look. ‘You see, my hat is new and—and 
Close up, he was so good-looking it took her breath 
away. Sparkles of rain were caught in his dark hair. 
“And it’s too young and pretty a hat to be drowned,” 
he said, his dark eyes suddenly aglint as he stooped a 
little to look into her face. 
That was the beginning. seemed to 


After that he 
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“Oh, relax, all of you,” she said firmly. “He’s been out 

° S ” 
with girls before. 

“What are we going to do?” gasped Ben. And Erni 
exclaimed simultaneously, ‘‘ But Leda Hobart!” 

“Is she a devil, or a siren, perhaps?” Hannah wanted 
to know. 

“She can’t mean him any good,” said Ben. 

Joe Corby got up. “I'll go in to him,” and Hannah 
nodded. Joe was short and stocky, with a round head 
A dynamic man, he 
that 


still 


and thick, greying brown hair, 
except in activity, although 
Hannah 


thought that he had the kindest eyes in the world, and 


was never happy 
activity did not have to be physical. 
that God couldn’t have picked a better man to father 
the kind of boy He had given them. 

Ben and Ernie 
had homes elsewhere, contrary to general belief, though 


““Go home, both of you,” she said. 


their thoughts were always here. Pete had been a resi- 
dent member of the household for fifteen years. None 
of these men had married. 

Pete passed the open doorway, waved the picture at 
Hannah and went on. 
began to button up his coat. Ernie looked about for his 
hat, which wasn’t in the room at all. 

““Go home and sleep on it,” she said. “We'll all feel 
better in the morning. I don’t see what all the fuss is 


“Yes, ma’am,” said Ben, and 


about.” 

But she did. After the two men left, she acknowledged 
that she did. She walked to the window and murmured 
to the sky, “We had to expect this any time. Dear God, 
don’t let it hurt him—too much.” The girls he had 
squired at intervals had never interfered so much as 
by a minute with the ordered discipline of his life. 
Already this girl had aroused emotions inimical to his 
gift. For even if Mark forgot by morning, his anger and 
chagrin of tonight, his humiliation and revolt, would 
drain him of something. 

Only Hannah knew the stern self-discipline required 
for her to treat her son like an ordinary mortal, when 
for eighteen years her heart had known he was marked 
among men for greater joy, but therefore deeper pain. 
Perhaps the pain had begun now, otherwise why had 
they all been so terrified? Yet this was only a normal 
event in millions of normal homes through the country. 
Why could they not handle it without excitement? He 
would marry some day. He ought to. It was natural, 
the way of life. They had closed in too tightly. They 
must seem to relax their vigilance, while still maintain- 
ing it. Youth didn’t like to be smothered in love. And 
he was so young, younger than most boys his age in 
some ways. His very revolt was adolescent, and yet 
might it not be justified? If you sacrificed the man for 
the art, what happened to the art? 


MARK WAS up at eight, as usual, at breakfast by nine. 
The twenty-third floor means sun in New York, and 
February sun warmed the breakfast room as the three 
sat down together. 

Hannah and Joe knew that Mark had already called 
the florist, personally, and ordered flowers for Leda 
Hobart. Pone and Portia knew, and Pete had added the 
information that Mark had written a note in his own 
hand. A messenger was coming from the florist’s to get 
it. Truly the boy had no more privacy than the seal in 


the aquarium. One morning columnist had already 


« 


reported him “‘night-clubbing” with Leda Hobart and 
Clyde Dunning. Another asked, “Could Clyde’s moodi- 
ness of last night mean anything?” A third said, “Still 
playing the field, eh, Leda? We thought you and Clyde 
whoops! Pardon us.” 

“IT think she’s engaged to this Clyde Dunning,” Pete 
had said when he showed Hannah the items from the 
columns. 

“It’s probably just talk. 


doesn’t lead another man on.” 


After all, an engaged girl 


Her quaint, old-fashioned phraseology amused him. 
“What's to stop 1940’ 


sobered and a shadow brought out the bitter lines about 
sas 


her, in and then his face 


his mouth—*‘or in any other yea 

““Suppose he does go night-clubbing, as they say. 
Does anybody expect him to live like a monk? He’s a 
human being, Pete.” 

“All right, Hannah. | suppose you mean we’re mak- 
ing too much fuss. How can we help it?” 

And now Hannah was saying: “Is she pretty, Mark— 
l.eda Hobart?” 

Joe sent her a startled glance, but she was right of 
course. Wise Hannah. You brought those things out in 
the open 

**More than that, mom,” Mark assured her. “There 


15 





They drank a soda each and then drank one together, their 
straws bumping for supremacy at the bottom of the glass. 


isn’t any word for it. She’s smart, too, quick to under- 
stand. And she—she heard me at the last concert.” 

Laughter was very close in Hannah’s eyes. Only 
three thousand had heard him the same night. ‘‘Then 
she loves music,”” Hannah concluded, recognizing her 
logic as absurd, 

“*T met her at Madame del-Raimond’s. She wouldn’t 
have been there if she didn’t. Look, mom, I meant 
what I said. I don’t want to be followed and spied upon. 
I’ve got to be free.” 

Joe nodded vigorously. “Of course. Don’t let it get 
you down, son. You know Ben. Clickety-click. Hen 
after chickens. If there’s a drop of rain, the sky is 
falling.” 

The front door chime rang. “That’ll be the florist’s 
boy,” cried Mark, because he was unaccustomed, him- 
self, to secrecy. 

And how indeed could they all help “spying” on him? 
Every daily detail of routine had been lifted from his 
shoulders. If he wanted something bought, or ex- 
changed, or repaired; if he sent a telegram or received 
one, some member of the household had to know. Even 
now he didn’t get up to answer the door. He had left 
the note with Pete, and Pete had given it to Pone. 
Mark didn’t realize himself that privacy was scarcely 
possible, when any break in the routine found its way 
into the newspapers. 

He took an apple now. He liked to crunch an apple 
after each meal, no matter how heartily he had eaten, 
and as he nibbled around the core his movements grew 
slower, his eyes fixed upon some distant point invisible 
to his parents. All doors were closing save the one which 
And thus clothed In 
armor of sounds unheard, he rose and left the room 


opened into music. an invincible 
without a word. They heard the studio door close, and 
at once Pete’s typewriter was silenced, Pone closed the 
kitchen door softly, and quiet fell between Joe and 
Hannah. Very quickly a thin stream of music trickled 
through the apartment. No sound-proofing could quite 
withstand the penetrating authority of his playing. 

Joe patted Hannah’s hand. He seemed still to feel the 


scars of her endless quilt-piecing, jelly-making, chicken 


feeding, and scrubbing—her contribution to Mark’s 
unfoldment. Even when Ben was borrowing and hustl- 
ing scholarships, they had never taken more than they 





needed for the boy’s musical educati 


had finally to be reduced to a minimum, his band 


turned over to another, and Hannah’s work supple- 
mented their personal income. 

“Don’t worry, Hannah.” 

“*We mustn’t talk behind his back, Joe. He’ll feel it. 
Not about the girl, anyway. Maybe it isn’t serious.” 

“It might do the trick for his music,” Joe said, as if 
talking to himself. 

She caught some hidden meaning, quickly. “Then 
you have been concerned with his work. Joe, tell me! 
Is something wrong? You know I don’t understand 
much about it—” 

“You don’t have to understand the music, Hannah. 
You know your son, the rest of him, besides the music.” 

“Tell me, Joe!” she commanded, pouring a second 
cup of coffee for him, doing it quietly as all things were 
done while Mark was playing. “‘Have the critics been 
saying things I haven’t seen?” 

*“N-no. I guess I’m hunting for trouble.” 

“‘T’ll imagine the worst, if you don’t tell me.” 

“1 think I’m the only one who feels this way. Seems 
stupid to criticize an artist like Mark. I’m not criticiz- 
ing. I’m trying to look ahead. He’s at the top, Getting 
there was hard, but not the hardest thing. The trick is 
to keep there, to make higher rungs on the ladder, and 
climb them. A man goes back or forward. Mark’s 
standing still. On a high place, higher than most can 
reach. But Hannah, he mustn’t stand still!” 

“Can’t you talk to him, Joe, cleverly—” 

“I’ve stopped. He’s sure he’s right. He thinks his 
music has been merely a good right arm with the bow, 
and dexterity with the left hand. He insists all Paganini 
had was technique. Has some kind of crazy notion that 
it’s not different from swimming or tennis, If your form 
is right, the expression is right. You know that’s not so. 
lhere’s spirit - 

**He’s spirited enough, Joe P 
“That’s different. Nobody plays 
without something deeper 


that is in the top 
class, or even second best 
creeping in. He has it, but won’t admit that it’s there.” 

“Does he have to admit it?” 

“1 think so. That’s what keeps him standing still. 
Wedon’'t really know how Paganini played, o1 how Mrs. 
Siddons acted. What was acclaimed a hundred years 
ago, maybe audiences today would think child’s play. 


Everything grows, even demands of music lovers. | 
don’t know muc h, Hann th, beli« me, but I’ve loved 
music all my life.’’ vr Conti don page 41 
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LEDA HOBAR i; glamorous New York soctet gu) : 
takes CLYDE DUNNING verv much against his will t 
Carnegie Hall. To the polo-playing, outdoor-loving Clya 
going toa violin recital 1s very much a waste of time. HH; 
suspects that Leda attends the concert not purely to bear t 
music. And it develops that be is right. Although she hi 
never met him, she has fallen in love with MARK CORBY, 
brilliant voung violinist, hailed as one of the greatest livin, 
virtuosi, despite bis mere twenty-two years. 

Leda writes to Mark to engage him to play at her birt/ 
day party, enclosing a photograph of herself. She receiv 
an autographed photograph and a refusal of the engage 
ment. She learns that Mark never received the letter, t/ 
eplv having been sent by bis secretary, PETER NELSON, 

Clyde decides that the best way for l eda to realize that 
Mark Corby is not the wonderful young man she imagine 
he is, is to bring them together . . . at least that is what he 
hopes will be the outcome of their meeting. They do meet 


and at once become very much in love. An antagonism 


~ 


springs up between Mark and Clyde, and the latter 
overjoyed one evening when at a party Mark is sent hom: 
to bed by his manager, BEN ELBERFIELD, who savs 
that the violinist must not have late nights during the 
concert season. Mark is furious when be gets bome, and 
tells bis family and bis manager and bis secretary that he 
is fed up with being treated like a pampered baby. 


LOOK OF horror swept about the room. Hannah 
seldom smiled, but the expression in her steady 
brown eyes, her thin, strong face, was of laughter 

not far off. She did not really feel like laughing. 





“Don't lose your head,” warned Ben. Mark laughed grimly. “It’s the heart, Ben, the heart.” 
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Tis FIRST creamy spoonful prompts 
people to place Campbell’s Cream of Mushroom 
among their best-liked, soon-to-be-served-again 
dishes. This has happened recently in thousands of 
Canadian homes—among men and women, among 
young and old. And because its flavor is so 
delightful, this new-found treat is now appearing 
on their tables more and more frequently. 
You’//\ike Campbell’s Cream of Mushroom, too. 
¥ a It’s deliciously thick and smooth, for Campbell’s 
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every taste, you thrill to the rare flavor of young 
Canadian hothouse mushrooms. There are mush- 
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HIS IS no personal victory. All honor goes to the 

people, who, in the face of great odds, maintained 

faith in themselves. It is their victory, not mine.” 
Thuswrote Mrs. Dorise W. Nielsen after she had smashed 
an old-established political machine in Northern Sas- 
katchewan and found herself Canada’s lone woman 
M.P.-elect. 

This newcomer to the parliamentary ranks is like 
that—ready to side-step glory and give honor where she 
believes honor is due. She has no personal ambitions 
aside from serving her people, the lonely but loyal 
pioneers of the bush country. 

Mrs. Nielsen is well aware of her responsibilities. She 
did not emerge victorious from one of the hardest fought 
political campaigns ever waged in the history of Sas- 
katchewan without realizing something of the trust 
which had been given her by these farmers, prospectors 
and backwoods settlers. She is eager now to acquaint 
Canada with their needs and their hopes. She wants to 
make their problems known, and, if possible, solve them. 

The story of this crusader, who carries the banner of 
“Unity,” is by no means an ordinary one. It’s true she 
went into the sparsely settled northland as a teacher, 
afterward marrying and making her home in a drab 
shack where she endured the hardships and privations 
that faced hundreds of other struggling pioneers. But 
it was when she watched the frustrated hopes of her too 
distant neighbors, and shared their anxieties and cease- 
less toil for even the bare necessities of life, that she 
began planning and hoping for some sort of unified 
effort whereby conditions might be changed. 

Mrs. Nielsen was not accustomed to the human suffer- 
ing that followed crop failures. She had no idea of what 
she could do to help, but she did start to glean all the 
suitable books she could get her hands on and launch 
a tiny study group. It was hard work at first, learning 
more about politics and economics, but her leadership 
was felt as she conducted little meetings of neighbors 
around her kitchen stove. She gradually became inter- 
ested in progressive political parties, taking a minor 
part in the 1930 campaign in the support of a Farm- 
Labor candidate. 


IT IS not surprising, then, to learn that this woman,with 
the vision of unity and reform, had an interesting and 
cultured background. She was born in London, Eng- 
land, in 1902. She received her elementary education 
there and was just starting high school in Bruges, 
Belgium, when the Great War began. She afterward 
attended Hockerill College, in Bishop’s Stortford, Here- 
fordshire, where she graduated, winning advanced 
honors in biology and art. Later she attended St. Mark’s 
Art Academy for two years, and then taught school for 
three years in London. She came to Canada in the fall 
of 1926 in company with several teachers of the Maple 
Leaf Fellowship. 


Here's one of those thrilling 
true-to-life stories that every 


editor longs for—the story of 


DORISE NIELSEN, M.P. 


In January the following year she set 
out from Saskatoon en route to her first 
Canadian school at Norbury, Sask., a trip 
that included a fifty-three-mile journey 
in an open sleigh from the end of steel. 
The isolation and loneliness of that first 
winter overwhelmed the London girl, 
though she stuck to her school, confessing 
later that her pupils, ‘rough Jittle hooli- 
gans,” had taught her a great deal more than she had 
been able to teach them. Summertime came and lent new 
charm to the Northland. Dorise Webber, the English 
schoolteacher, found, not only fresh beauty in the 
wooded lake country, but romance as well.” That sum- 
mer she was married in a little mission church to Peter 
C. Nielsen, a returned man, who farmed near Norbury. 
In place of a cozy flat, with every built-in convenience, 
the young couple started housekeeping in a typical 
pioneer home built of logs. 

The Nielsens still live in this little cabin with their 
three children—Christine, age eleven; Thelma, eight; 
and John, just five. Mrs. Nielsen contends the children 
are pretty much like other children, yet she carries with 
her a denial in the form of a lovely little poem which was 
written by her elder daughter, Christine, who is a great 
reader, and already a lover of Dickens. The three chil- 
dren are going to Ottawa with their mother, to attend 
publie school. 

Life may have been hard, but it had its peace and 
contentment in this remote settlement. However, just 
when their little home had been established and pros- 
pects looked bright, along came the drought and a series 
of crop failures, “It was then I learned,” Mrs. Nielsen 
said, “‘what ceaseless toil and worry were doing to the 
womenfolk. I saw them sick, discouraged, and fearful 
of the future, and | searched for some way to help.” 


WITH THE entrance of the C.C.F, into the political 
field, Mrs. Nielsen’s efforts became more in demand, 
and in 1935 she made her maiden political speech in 
support of the Rev. Hill Hamilton. In 1937 she was 
elected to the position of vice-president of the C.C.F, in 
the Meadow Lake constituency, and to this work was 
added the further burden of organizer of women’s clubs. 
She was quickly becoming well known and appreciated, 
for at the C.C.F, provincial convention she was chosen 
to the Provincial Council. 

Like many others, she finally concluded that progres- 
sively minded people had to cease expending their ener- 
gies in fighting one another and unite to fight for the 
needs of the people. ‘The record in her constituency, in 
particular, had been a divided progressive majority 
always defeated by a minority Liberal vote, 

She strongly advocated a real union, and when a 
nominating convention was called at Medstead in July, 
1939, she was practically the unanimous choice on the 
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first ballot. She accepted the nomination as a duty, and 
as a duty she conducted her campaign. She well knew 
the problems that faced the people in her constituency, 
and she was willing to sacrifice any amount of time and 
energy in an attempt to rectify them. 


IT WAS no sham battle, that campaign. There were no 
receptions and pink teas, with iced cakes and tapers. It 
was a campaign that carried Mrs. Nielsen into the most 
out-of-the-way places at the most outlandish hours. 
There were weekly trains in some of the districts and 
none at all in others, There weren’t always even tele- 
phones or radios, and yet meetings were held in homes 
and poorly heated halls, and people came from miles 
around. No one knew how they got the news, for there 
was little money in the campaign fund for dodgers. 

Snow was sometimes four and five feet deep, but still 
those attending the meetings managed to be on time, 
such was the interest that Mrs. Nielsen had stirred up 
in her United movement. There were some queer sights 
at those meetings—Ukrainians, French, Germans, 
Doukhobors and Scandinavians—some unable to speak 
English, but all drawn together in order to have the 
policy of “ Unity” explained. Men did not bring up the 
old familiar line about woman’s place being in the home. 
Mrs. Nielsen brought it up herself, stressing the fact 
that homes in the North Country needed a change, and 
if a woman could assist, so much the better, for the men 
so far, she felt, had been of little use. 

A two-hour speech twice a day was not unusual for 
this energetic campaigner who spent six weeks, prior to 
her elect ion, at the beck and call of the people. Distances 
were great and many of her mectings were miles apart 
in this riding, one of Canada’s largest Federal constituen- 
cies. She had the odd train and motor trip, but she 
journeyed mostly by old-fashioned sleighs, snow-planes, 
and those weird little covered pungs that sometimes 
boasted a stove. Often her feet were so cold when she 
arrived at a meeting after one of these long drives that 
someone had to hold the crowd with a preliminary talk 
until she had a chance to “thaw out.” 

Public speaking is no great effort for Mrs. Nielsen. 
She has a natural flair for the platform, speaking easily, 
with a decided English accent. She has a natural gift of 
inserting clever bits of humor at the proper place, and 
of holding her audience with her enthusiasm. She has 
a pleasing personality + Continued on inside back cover 
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HESE frocks were made for moon glow and shadow they're soft 


Wl and lovely and very flattering . 
Left, the picture frock of pearl blue taffeta and creamy lace with 
f,,)] seit 


flatteringly feminine full skirt 

Next, the smartest new version of evening lounge togs old gold 
with crimson, and the mulberry girdle. Even tailored thing full and 
f 
4 


tI eminine this season. 
Then the full nad gaily flowered chiffon, with a nev tness about 


the gathered bodice 


All Pattern Descriptions on page 63. 


Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your local dealer, or by mail through the Patte: 
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IVELY — in both line and color — is the word for this summer's prints. 

Gay and colorful designs are pleated, gathered, tucked and swung 
into the alert fashion fulnesses. 

Shadow lace in cotton is one of the season's coolest fabrics. Here it 
is in the lovely new suntan — 3411. It keeps fresh and avoids crushing. 

An afternoon favorite is 3400 with its sprinkling of blossoms on a deep 
ground. The wide bodice look is smartly achieved through a crossed 
bloused effect. 

Front fulness emerc 
perfect frock for summ« 
cotton, flecked with whit 


in a flutter of unpressed pleats in 3384. The 
xcursions. It’s crisp and cool in rose dew 
icks give bodice interest. 
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on her own now. There was some sort of 
unfortunate love affair, I think, though 
she didn’t say much about it.” 





Her mother said: ‘‘She seems to have 

told you quite a lot, for a first meeting.” 

Edith her father looking 

sharply at her mother, as though he 

didn’t quite understand what she meant; 

but her mother’s eyes were on her plate. 

“Myrna and I were childhood sweet- 

hearts,” her father laughed. ‘‘We used 

; to tell each other eve rything. It seemed 

2 like old times to be talking to her. I’d 

like to have her up to dinner some 
time.” 

“Why, of 

voice carried eagerness, but underneath 

it, Edith was sure, her mother didn’t 

Edith won- 


caught 


course.” Her mother’s 


like the idea very much. 
dered if perhaps her mother was jealous 
of this 
father’s—or if her mother, like Edith, 
? didn’t quite believe her father’s story; 


= © 


this childhood sweetheart of her 





because it was certainly hard to imagine 
that he had ever been a little boy. 

Myrna came to dinner; and, a month 
later, Myrna went to work in her father’s 
office. It was that which was the begin- 
ning of the strained attitude between 
her mother and father. 


MYRNA PROVED quite glamorous; 
despite her twenty-four years, Edith 
admitted, she didn’t seem old, and she 
was beautiful. She was dark, with an 
olive skin, and her eyes were black and 
very, very large. She wasn’t very tall, 
and her voice was low and cool. She 
said things, during that first dinner, 
that made Edith’s father laugh; things, 
mostly, that began with: “And remem- 


” 


ber when 

They had laughed gaily, the two of 
them; but Edith, though she stayed 
ready to smile in case they might turn 
her way,,didn’t see anything so very 
yout the things they remem- 
didn’t either, it 





amusing a 
bered. Her mother 
seemed, for her mother sat there stiffly, 
with that same sort of polite smile on 
her face, and waited for them to finish. 
But what her mother really didn’t 
like was Myrna going to work in he 
father’s office. Edith had heard them 
talking about it in the library; not mean- 
ing to overheat it, but staying, because 
she was so Interested, and because then 
voices, raised a little, made tt almost 
impossible to avoid hearing them. 
“*She’s the daughter of an old friend,” 


her father said patiently. “‘Her whok 





ce family and mine were very close. Sh« 
=: aerself is an old friend of mine.” 

= “er ’ i I 
= Chere doesn’t seem to be any doubt 
BE - 

fo about that. 


instant of silence. 


There was an 
@ Then: 

“She is a very clever girl. She knows 
quite a bit about advertising, and she ts 
a great help to me.” 

“T should think,” her 
slowly, her voice cold as iC e, 
such a clever girl she could find a job 


mother said 
“if she were 


” 


somewhere else than tn your office. 
“Vou don’t realize, | ols, how searce 
jobs are.” Edith could not see her 


father, of course, but she was sure, from 


the sound of his voice, that his face held 
that patient look. ‘“‘There are a good 
many clever people who can’t get jobs. 
If I had advertised, I’d have had hund- 
reds of responses. Isn’t it natural, in 
those circumstances, that I should give 
the job to an old friend who needs it?” 

Edith lay awake in bed that night. 
She was sure, now, that her mother was 
jealous of her father; otherwise, why 
should her mothe r objec t bec ausc¢ My rma 


had found a job? Her mother was not 


unkind. 


Engagement Broken :: 





Edith next removed her little panties 
and vest, hung them beside the socks on 
the back of the chair. 
then, to the closet, donned her night- 
dress, and returned to the mirror for one 
final look. 


Chere were no signs as yet. Perhaps, 


She stepped, 


she thought eagerly, perhaps they didn’t 
appear right away. It might take them 
a while to come. 

She pressed out the light, climbed into 
bed, and snuggled into the sheets, re- 
pressing a yawn with a chubby fist. 

That must be it, she decided. It 
Her mother had not 
It was only 


would take time. 
become that way, at first. 
after nights when she and her mothe 
had had dinner alone, her father having 
called to say he had to stay at the office 
to finish something that must be done at 
once. It was on those nights, when there 
had been several of them, that she had 
far-off look in her 


in her forehead; 


come to see the 
mother’s eves, the V 
once, the tears held back. 

It was then she began to resent Myrna. 
Because she knew that Myrna, some- 
how, was responsible for this change that 
had come over her mother and father, 
that made them so short with each other. 
She resented that in Myrna; and there 
was something she resented even more. 
That was the attention Myrna paid 
Michael, and the attention Michael paid 
her. 

Michael had met Myrna the night of 
that first dinner. Michael had come 
over later, and the four of them had 
played bridge. And Michael had come 
often after that, on evenings when 


Continued from page 11 


Myrna was there. More often, Edith 
knew, than on evenings when she wasn’t. 
She always had to go to bed before the 
time came, but she was certain Michael 
always took Myrna home. 

She realized, of course, that it was the 
courteous thing to do. Myrna certainly 
could not be allowed to go home alone; 
and her father couldn’t take her home, 
not with her mother feeling as she did. 
That Ieft only Michael, and Michael 
did it, as a matter of courtesy. 

But after a while she was not so sure it 
was just courtesy. She heard her mother 
and father—there seemed Iess_ strain 
between them, now, but there was still 
some there—she heard them discussing 
a pic ture they were going to see; and her 
father said: 

““Myrna said she and Mike saw it, 
and they liked it very much.” 

Chat disturbed her quite a little. 
Michael might be taking Myrna out 
simply because she was alone in the city, 
and he was being kind to her; or he might 
be doing it to make it look as though 
Myrna loved him, and was not in love 
with Edith’s father. She hadn’t known 
then, but it had bothered her very 
much, the thought that Michael might 
be falling in love with Myrna. Of course, 
it had seemed to relieve the tension 
somewhat; her mother and father seemed 
to be happy again, or almost, in the way 
they had been before Myrna came. But 
the idea of losing Michael— 

She found herself falling off to sleep. 
With a determined effort she forced her 
eyes open and stared through the dark- 


ness toward the ceiling. 





Trim little sailors top two of the season's smartest outfits 
. .« left, a gay sea-horse print in black and white rayon 
crepe and a pique collared wool coat. Right, the ship- 
shape three-piece suit of navy twill, showing its femin- 
inity in an unexpected satin binding and a frilly jabot. 
Photographs by courtesy of Russeks, Fifth Avenue. 
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A few weeks ago, all her doubts had 
been removed, She had wondered about 
Michael, glad, of course, that her mother 
and father seemed happy again, but 
despairing, almost, at the thought of 
losing him. She wondered if she was 
losing him. She turned the problem over 
and over in her mind, and she had finally 


decided on decisive action. 


SHE SOUGHT him out one evening 
after dinner and said she would like to 
speak with him alone. Michael said, 
soberly: 

“Why, of course, Edith,” and they 
went outside to the garden. She could 
still see his profile, now, clear, sharp, as 
it had appeared against the moon that 
night. She had gone directly to the 
point, and said: 

‘Michael, are you in love with Miss 
Richards?” 

He turned toward her swiftly; and for 
the first time she could remember he 
seemed embarrassed. He didn’t speak at 
all for a full minute, and then he said: 

“Yes, Edith, I am.” 

She heard the words clearly, and all 
she knew, in her mind, was, strangely, 
relief. Michael hadn’t been pretending, 
to fool her mother; he was in love with 
Myrna. Michael wouldn’t lie to her, 
and he had said so. 

“And does she love you?” she asked. 

“Yes, Edith. I believe she does.” 

There was relief in that also. Because, 
if she loved Michael, she couldn’t love 
Edith’s father too. Even a beautiful 
woman like Myrna couldn’t love two 
men at once. 

“Why don’t you marry her, Michael?” 
she asked quickly. 

Michael expressed no surprise. He 
regarded it as a proper question, as one 
that she had the right to ask. Vhat was 
one of the things she liked about him; 
that he always treated her as an equal. 

“Well, Edith,” he said, “I’d like to. 
We have talked about it, Miss Richards 
and I, and 

She interrupted him. It wasn’t polite 
to interrupt, but things had been going 
just as she thought they should, and 
she didn’t want Michael to make any 
long speech and upset them. 

“You see,” she said quickly, using 
the words she had decided upon when 
planning this talk, Lf thought it might 
be on account of me. Our engagement, 
vou know,” 

“Why, darling,” Michael said, smiling 
He didn’t say any more for a 
moment. He lifted her up and, in his 
arms, carried her toward the house. 
*That’s very fine of you, Edith. I knew 


” 


at her. 


you 

She hadn’t heard exactly what he did 
say, because she was aware that she was 
in his arms, and that it was probably fo1 
the last time; and she wondered if, when 
they were married, Myrna would object 
to Michael Jifting her up like this, and 


kissing her, 


HER EYES were closed firmly now, 
and she could not force them open, The 
noise of the engagement party down- 
tairs was a dim, faraway buzz tn her 
cars, She stirred a little, wriggled into a 
more comfortable position, 

She supposed, when she grew up and 
fell in love again, that she would have to 
tellhim, whoever he might be, about this 
affair with Michael. 


But pe rhaps she v 


wuld never have to, 


Myrna could not live forever. She 
wondered vVarue ly, as sleep crept over! 
her, how many vears more a woman has 
ahead of her, o is already twe - 


four, x 
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Think of making a raft of smart dresses that fit 
vou like custom-made frocks—at a fraction of ready- 
made prices! Think of running up professional dra- 
peries, slip covers— for the mere cost of materials! 

If you’re one of those who say, “But I’m not 
clever enough!’—you ought to listen to the stories 
that come out of Singer’s busy Sewing Centers! 

Last year, over 200,000 women poured into these 
Singer schools to learn new short cuts and modern 


Peer: 





Major miracles for a few dollars! Even clever transforma- 
tions like these curtains and the dressing table are really 
plus a few decorating tricks 
y Center. If 


Singer will 


easy—just plain, simple sewing 


you can learn at your Singer Sewin Vou have 


an urge for new draperi slip covers teach 


how they're done, too—down to the 


placket. You get 


you last pleat and 


three lessons 


methods. Some could barely thread a needle—but 


the things they accomplished would astonish vou! 
Anyvone—brides, mothers, teen-age girls—can 
come in for three lessons, without charge or obliga- 
tion. Singer offers a choice of four subjects: dress- 
making, children’s clothes, slip covers and draper- 
les, or craftwork. Phone for an appointment today! 
Classes are held morning, afternoon, or evening. 


SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 





in light wal 
lift 
fast 


Have you seen this? First, it’s a desk 
nut with smart modern trim. Then, presto 

the lid and it’s a sewing machine, Singer’s new 
Ask about our liberal trade 
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Singer 


in offer and low 


is the only SCWINY Tae hine 
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made in Canada by Canadian workmen from Cana 


dian materials. 


SEWING CENTERS EVERYWHERE 


CHATELAINE, JUNE, 


Phone Singer today! 


for 


ve 


Ir near 


drop in lor at 


noon, 


Learn to sew—/ 


or ¢ 


“prac tice’”’ 


ha 


Thad Tepine 


1 appro 


} 


Thea 


Veniins 


<t Sip 
, 
hpinne 

He, 


} 
AIK 


} 




















1940 CHATELAINE, JUNE, 1940 ” 


National strength depends on proper diet 
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ANADIANS are to be congratulated 

on their high national health record. 
And they are fortunate that bread—so easy and 
economical to buy—plays so large a part in helping 
to keep them well, strong and energetic. 

Bread—the wholesome, delicious, nourishing loaf 
made by the modern baker—supplies one-quarter of 
the food energy of the people of the Dominion. 

Foods vary in the amount of energy they provide 
—today bread is looked upon as the best and 

a cheapest source of human fuel. 

Bread abundantly supplies valuable carbohyd- 
rates. Bread releases its energy quickly and con- 
tinues to supply it for hours. Bread made with milk, 
as it usually is today, also supplies important pro- 
tein for muscle building and muscle repair. 

If your tasks call for quick or sustained energy, 
be sure to eat plenty of bread! And use it freely in 
your children’s diet, to help build good health 
while they are growing. 

Every Canadian should eat more of this 
health and energy-giving food to increase 
his vitality and efficiency for the emer- 
gencies of present-day life. 


Buy Bread From Your Baker 


The finest bread that can be baked today 

is sold by your local baker. His trained 

skill, scientific equipment—and the very finest 

materials—give you a loaf that is unsurpassed ion. é ea a vice 

in wholesomeness and delicious flavor. Prepared by the makers of Fleischmann’s Yeast as a contribution 
to the advancement of Canadian National Health 





&, [DRIVE the River Road to Québec, North bank or South. 


Below you, great liners, wearing their dull grey war paint, 
+ steam slowly towards the sea, laden with supplies for 
Gisye's embattled Europe from the mills of men . . . yet here, all 
is peace where Old World and New meet and are one. 

At the roadside, French Canadian farm wives display their hand-made 
hooked rugs in a gay kaleidoscope of colour . . . on their verandahs stand 
the family spinning-wheels . . . hard by the farmstead may be seen the 

stone bake-ovens whence comes the Staff of Life of rural Québec. 


Spires in the distance . . . a run through a modern suburb . then 
through a gate in the Old Wall and through narrow, Old-World streets 
to the edge of the ramparts of Canada’s ancient Capital, Quebec City. 


To-morrow you'll go sightseeing in a Caléche, remarkable vehicle which 
is neither hansom-cab nor Irish jaunting cart, but is native to Québec 
itself. You'll want to visit the Plains where Wolfe and Montcalm 
fell . . . make trips to pastoral Ile d’Orléans, and famous Ste-Anne de 
Beaupré, the miracle shrine where hundreds of thousands of pilgrims 
worship every year . . . then back to dine, with a choice of English or 
French cuisine, as appetite dictates, 


Try a French Canadian vacation this year! Come 
to Québec, your friendly neighbour Province, 
where Old World and New live side by side and 
are onel 


WHERE TO GO - WHAT TO SEE 


Montréal, Hull and the Gatineau Valley, the Lau- 
rentians, the St. Maurice Valley, Laurentides 
Park, Lac St-Jean and Chicoutimi, Charlevoix- 
Saguenay, Eastern Townships, Gaspé and Lower 
St. Lawrence, Abitibi and Témiscamingue. 


For maps and descriptive literature, apply to 
your home travel agency, or write direct to 


LA PROVINCE DE 


, TOURIST BUREAU 
QUEBEC*e CANADA ™ 
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Continued from page 13 





“Johnny,” cried Laurel, “you’ve been 
simply everywhere!” 

“No, but just give me time.” His 
warm smile gathered her close. “Like to 
travel, Laurel?” 

“Oh, yes!” She’d never been any- 
where really, being a stay-at-home at 
heart. But this was different. “It’d be 
wonderful—with you.” 

Feeling this way about Johnny made 
her hate more than ever the way she had 
to sneak to meet him. She wished with 
all her heart that Mom would ask about 
him, would ask outright if she ever saw 
him any more, so that she could tell her 
what had happened. But Mom wasn’t 
one to rake up bygones. She came right 
out and said what she had to say at the 
time, and then that was the end of that. 
As for herself, she hesitated definitely 
to precipitate an argument that would 
mean a lot of emotional wear and tear 
and discord. She hated terribly bicker- 
ing with Mom. 


SHE WOULD have let matters drift 
indefinitely if it hadn’t been for Johnny. 
He was becoming restless, bored. Not 
with her, but with the things they did. 
As if, having extracted the possibilities 
from these experiences, he was straining 
forward to something new and different. 
She would have been content to ride 
around with him forever, to go tor walks, 
and share the intimate gloom of a movie 
with him. Just knowing that he was 
there beside her and that any minute 
he might turn his head and smile at her, 
or speak, was heaven. 

But men were different, and Johnny 
was different from most. Not having a 
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That lifts and thrills. 


ETRE F. 


Be laughter-caught. 


I turned 


ol TEE IE ES ik 


a 


stillness 
To flame in the west, 


YE Saas 


ge 
se 


And could not rest. 


PERE Hers 


‘eh uit 


With halos golden as day. 


home, living in a hotel, was part of it, 
she supposed. If only she could invite 
him to the house, and share Mom and 
Betsy with him. Seeing her against the 
background of her home might set him 
to thinking, might 
nostalgia for the home he once must 
have known, and so bring him to the 
point of thinking seriously about the 
future, about settling down. 

This was more a feeling, a longing, at 
first, than a lucid thought in her mind, 
But as summer progressed into autumn 
it became almost an obsession. But the 
right opportunity to ask Johnny ever 
had not presented itself until just now. 

Of course, she wished that he might 
have come with Mom’s full and com- 
But maybe it was just 
Because Mom was 


revive a_ faint 


plete sanction. 
as well this way. 
such a friendly, direct person that she 
barged heedlessly into things, spoiling 
them, unmeaningly, and not knowing 
in the least that she had done so. Mom, 
in that sense, was like a strong, vigorous 
plant growing in the sunlight. A little 
impatient with the more delicate plants 
that had to be coaxed and nursed care- 
fully along. 

Like the other night, for instance. 
Doug Reynolds in the next block had 
come over. He was terribly shy and 
Laurel had suggested playing a game of 
Chinese checkers so that he would 
have something to do with his hands 
which looked so big and awkward just 
lying around in his lap. Well, they were 
getting along just famously by them- 
selves in the living room, and she had 
got Doug past his tongue-tied shyness to 

xx Continued on page 24 
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But as I lifted my eyes unto the hills 
Lilacs stirred me to some exquisite madness 


Lord, I had meant to pray, but there was too 
A star-wet wind that kissed me — I forgot 
And let my heart in breathless ecstasy 


But when the old gold bells were chiming, chiming, 
All my gay heart to solemn prayer returned 
Until a little bell laughed such exciting laughter 


And danced with the red winds that blew the golden 


And my heart was one with the little bell’s glad music 


I went to Thy great grey Temple, Lord, at evening 
To fold my hands and pray, 
But the tapers were slim and white and oh, so tender 


Down the dim aisle they shone, and the dreaming organ 
Trembled with soft melodious thunder full and low, 
But there was no place where shabby folk might rest there 


Nor worn feet go. 


Last at my bed I kneel and all my heart, Lord, 
Whispers the prayer my childish lips once said, 
And in the deepening darkness I can feel then 


Thy hand upon my head. 
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Accept nothing but 
the film with the trade 
mark KODAK on the box. 


When a snapshot's 
a “honey,” chances 
are it was made 


on Kodak Film 


ILLIONS have found that the 
M shortest, surest road to continued 
satisfaction with their snapshots is to 
load their cameras with Kodak Film. 


Isn't this really all you need to know? 
The most wonderful thing about Kodak 
Film is that it gets grand snapshots— 
without the grief of lost opportunities. 

If you're using an average camera, 
Kodak VERICHROME Film will give 
you best results, day in and day out. 
It takes care of reasonable exposure 
errors. It performs brilliantly even 
when the weather isn’t just right. You 
can count on Verichrome every time. 


NEW—An Important Safety Margin: An 
exclusive ‘‘skiving’”’ process provides, 
in all popular Kodak Film sizes, a safe- 
guard against light leak along the edges 
of the film—an extra assurance of better 
pictures with Kodak Film. 

In Canada KODAK is the registered trade 
mark and sole property of Canadian Kodak 


Co., Limited, Toronto, Ontario. 
4. 
Y 


Hundreds of Canadians are employed in 


INVA 
SY the Kodak factory at Toronto where Kodak 
hy Film is made. Thousands of other Cana- 
dians contribute raw and fabricated products to 
supply this modern plant. Your purchase of Kodak 
Film benefits Canada by giving employment to 
Canadians. And you get better pictures with this 
famous film it’s right for Canada because it is 


made in Canada. 
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HEDY LAMARR, M-G-M FILM STAR, NOW APPEARING IN “BOOM TOWN” 


The Hollywood Pace taught 


HEDY LAMARR 


the need fora 


Woodbury 


How Hollywood's Number 


bury Col 


sis, as told to 


Louvella Parsons 


Beauty Nightcap ee 


I. Hedy told me about the time she was 
late for the shooting of a big love scene. 
When she rushed on the set, the director 
shouted, “You're forty minutes late for 
that kiss, and it’s costing us plenty!” 


ss 


3. Soon Hedy learned that Woodbury 
Cold Cream is like three creams in one. It 
cleanses with germ-free purity. It softens 
when skin is dry. It brings a special Vita- 
min to help invigorate tired skin, 








2. In Hollywood they expect stars to be 
beautiful, but spare them little time for 
their complexions. A friend advised Hedy, 
“Always at bedtime, take a Beauty Night- 
cap with Woodbury Cold Cream.” 


“ing 





4. “You’re marvelous”, her director said 
later. “Never do I have to scold you for 
being late!” Hedy did not explain to him 
about her new discovery. But she thinks 
the Woodbury complexion care is great. 





Refresh Your Skin At Night This Way 


A single fine beauty cream, Woodbury 
Cold Cream... performs three services 
for beauty. 1. It cleanses safely... it’s 
germ-free. 2. It lubricates profusely... 
smooths dry skin. 3. It inoigorates 


CLEANSES safely 
mae). 11 @e UES) 


WOODBURY COLD CREAM 


THE 3-WAY BEAUTY CREAM 





-+.contains a skin-invigorating Vita- 
min. Every night, cleanse first with 
Woodbury. Then leave on a greaseless 
film all night while you sleep. Get a jar 
today. ‘ 50¢, 25¢, 15¢. 


MAIL NOW FOR GENEROUS TUBE... FREE! 
(Paste on Penny Postcard) 


John H. Woodbury, Ltd., 
Dept. 6915, Perth, Ontario. 


Please send me, free and postpaid, a generous-size 
tube of 3-Way Woodbury Cold Cream. Also 8 smart 
shades of exquisite Woodbury Powder. 


Name. 


Addre 


(MADE IN CANADA) 


v Continued from page 22 

the point where he was telling her about 
his new job, when all at once Mom came 
breezing into the room with a, “ My, my, 
you're so quiet | thought you had died 
or something. How about Betsy and me 
joining in and livening things up a bit?” 

Well, they had livened things up to 
the point where Doug had escaped at 


the first possible oppor tunity. 


AND THAT’S why she wanted Johnny 
to herself, Of course, in time she meant 
to tell her mother all about it. Meant to 
put her cards on the table and ask Mom 
to co-operate with her. After all, she 
wasn’t a child any longer. 
adult enough, and capable enough, to 
earn her own living, surely she was 
adult enough to rate an even chance with 


If she was 


Johnny. 

Hearing the muffled whirr of a bell, 
Laurel sat up on the davenport with a 
start. Johnny? No! She subsided with 
a sigh of relief. Only the telephone for 
Mom. Anyway, it wasn’t quite seven- 
thirty yet. Darn electric clocks! They 
were so noiseless, time slipped away 
without your being aware of it. She 
was used to their old clock striking the 
hours and half hours with audible 
regularity, making you feel as if you had 
time more or less under control. 

“Feeling rested, pet?” Mom was 
pulling on her gloves as she came into 
the living room. A new fall hat tilted 
over one blue eye, her hair a soft fluff of 
greyish curls beneath its smart brim, 
Mom looked sweet and feminine—a look 
utterly belying her breezy, capable 
efficiency. ‘‘Il peeked in once or twice 
and your eyes were closed. Did you 
have a nap?” 

“Maybe I did at that,” said Laurel 
evasively, picking a hair off her mother’s 
woolly blue shoulder. *‘ Anyway, I seem 
to feel a bit perkier.” 

“Good! Then why not come along 
with us? The walk will 

“Oh, no, such a scramble.” Laurel 
retreated in panic. Oh, why didn’t Mom 
get a move on instead of standing here 
babbling? The seats would all be taken 
at this rate. “But maybe I'll walk up 
and meet you later.” 

It was inspiration, pure and simple. 
Because now Mom had her hand upon 
the door knob, was turning it, was going 
down the walk with Betsy, in a tan coat 
and hat, trotting along docilely at her 
side. Inspiration in another way, too, 
because that’s how she’d get rid of 
Johnny along about nine-thirty. They’d 
walk up to the Masonic Temple along 
the lower street. Johnny would leave 
her near the entrance, she’d meet Mom 
and Betsy and everything would be 
hunky-dory — hunky-dory. 

Laurel sang the words under her 
breath as she closed the door and 
hurried into her bedroom. Johnny had 
never seen her in anything but tailored 
business frocks and casual skirt and 
sweater outfits. Tonight she would 
wear her short pleated chiffon—the one 
with the delicate stalks of tris, blue- 
purple to match her eyes, which flowered 
against a misty green background, 

Standing 
brushed her honey-colored hair upward 


before the mirror, she 
in a shining crest, then parted it and 
combed soft curls back over her finger. 
She rubbed rose color into her lips, then 
carefully wiped the edges clear and 
clean. Leaning toward the mirror, she 
wished that she were as beautiful as a 
Cleopatra and a Helen of Troy com- 
bined, so that her beauty would keep 


Johnny by her side forever. But beauty 
faded. And, anyway, there was no use 
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worrying about it, because by that 
time she would have been Johnny’s wife 
for many years, would have created 
such a charming home, and raised such 
lovely children for him to be proud of, 
that mere looks would be of little 
importance. 

Stepping into soft green suede shoes 
which matched the velvet ribbon about 
her slender waist, and the tiny bow 
above her left temple, she went out into 
the kitchen and heaped onto a plate the 
creamy fudge she had bought and 
cached so carefully the day before. 


SHE LIGHTED the lamps in the living 
room and placed the fudge on a small 
table within easy reach of the big chair, 
She turned on the radio, and set the 
dials for a popular dance orchestra that 
would come on later in the evening. She 
was riffling through a pack of cards when 
the doorbell rang. She threw down the 
cards, flew to the door. 


“Johnny! 


I’m so glad. Oh, do 
come in.” 

Usually when she slid into the car 
beside him, or met him on a dim empty 
corner, he pulled her to him with a 
hard quick squeeze, but tonight there 
was a reserved, oddly hesitant quality 
in his manner. 

Laughter bubbled suddenly in her 
throat. “‘ Relax, Johnny, we're all alone. 
Mom and Betsy had to go to a lecture.” 

Even white teeth flashed in a swift 
grin. Then the grin receded, leaving 
only its reflection in his dark eyes as his 
glance slowly encom passe d her. 

“I never saw you dressed up before, 
You look—lovely—Laurel.” 

Bending his head, he put his lips 
They 
stood that way for a moment, kissing 


against her lifted red mouth. 


their bodies not touching. 
Laurel led the way into the livin 
room. 


“*Playing solitaire?” 


asked Johnny, 
sprawling deep in the big chair. 

“No. But look. People call you Jack 
and that made me think of something. 
Spade, heart, 
diamond, club; she placed them on the 
table in front of him. “The four of 
them have applied for a job as night 


Here are four Jacks 


watchmen in a box factory. Which two 
And why?” 


| a. : ae 
give up, 


didn’t get the job? 
“TI don’t know. 
after a moment ol frowning concen- 


he said 


tration. 

“The one-eyed Jacks—and for a very 
obvious reason,” explained Laurel, her 
clear laugh ringing out to join Johnny’s 
appreciative chuckle. 

‘Look, I know one too,”’ said Johnny. 
“Pick a card—any card. Now—” 

Ten minutes later, the card tricks 
exhausted, they fell to eating the fudge, 
and discussing life in general. Presently 
Laurel got up and turned on the radio. 
Soft music filled the room. Johnny rose 
and without a word held out his arms. 
Laurel slid into them as if she belonged 
there. Half a dozen times they danced 
around the room, then Johnny, coming 
to an abrupt halt, cocked his ear toward 
the radio. 

“Say, that lad has something there. 
That rhythm, it’s different—tricky—” 

Laurel listened carefully but made no 
immediate response, 

“Well, look, let me show you,” said 
Johnny impatiently. He sat down at the 
piano, For a moment or two a ragged 
melody escaped his fumbling fingers, 
then suddenly it was ragged no longer. 
His fingers, moving surely now across 
the inanimate ke VS, liberated a stream 
of dancing notes that flowed smoothly 
¢e Continued on page 26 
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N lI ] -| ITT ING cirdle, a high-riding slip, or a 
stocking with a run in it can do things to feminine 
morale that would stump a psychiatrist. It’s just 

something about women—the fastidious kind—that 
makes them feel their clothes as well as wear them. 

So let’s talk about lingerie. How to get that under- 
cover molded appearance. How to discipline slips and 
choose flattering brassieres and comfortable panties. 
How to avoid the sack look in nightgowns and the 
stuffed-in slant to pyjamas. And finally how to care for 
the right things once you’ve got ’em. So that they will 
rise up out of their suds and bless the hand that laun- 
ders them. 

But first of all, let’s look at some of the exciting items 
that are making headline news in the treatment and 


styling of feminine undergarments today. 


Almond Cream Panties and Coal Tar Socks 


When science turns dressmaker, anything may hap- 
pen to women’s clothes. And does. Take the way vege- 
table fibre has been used to supplement silk—or replace 
it. And the resulting family of rayons that have been 
styled and glamorized until we wear them anywhere. 
And from the skin out. That means that even though 
we can’t afford pure silk or French handmade lingerie, 
we can be smaittly done up all the time in fine under- 


things that wear well. Which giv es us quite a leg up on 


Speaki né of 


Li I 
ingerie i 
by CAROLYN DAMON 





\ YY: 


Lhe 


grandma. For our underthings have been 
treated to fight wrinkles. To shed water and 
To wash without shrinking or 
fading. To dry to a neat surface, without the 
touch of an iron, if that’s the kind of thing we want. 

Of course those are all modern miracles we’ve been 
taking as run-of-the-mill stuff for quite a while now. 
What we’re really het up about at the moment Is the 
new stocking made of a formula of coal tar and air. 


Sheer as the most cobwebby chiffon, but amazingly 


perspiration, 


strong if given proper care and treatment. Maybe we’re 
beginning to see daylight « 1 the hit-and-rur hose prob- 
lem at last. And then there are the glass fibre materials. 
Delicate-look { it t wh. \ d the treatment of tab- 
ri¢ I | As t ne | ind rayon 
lingerie tha i ( i b ¢ eC Lite I] Until 

Ss sol i I ( I] | t ! 1 Or apsorDp 
verspira n. Who « are ) ilk 1, me 
adays? 

But nobody’s designed a machine yet that will tick off 
your measurements and hisk the properly fitted gar- 
ments over your head. That’s up to you. 


| | 
Not t i ere al l¢ t | ( 
slips, { I ance ri i 
| 4 
dress or you look v ly u ( \ 









to fit you or you feel terrible. And yet it seems 
simple enough. ‘There are full-skirted slips 
now for wear under flared froc ks, Get one. 
But don’t wear it with your pencil-slim suit 
skirt. It will bunch. A taffeta petticoat will do more to 
keep your woollen froc ks from wrinkling than rayon 
will. And looks and sounds very gay when you swish it. 
Unless you want a peekaboo frill, your slip should 
always be one inch shorter than your dress, No more, 
If properly cut the pane lled types for sheer frocks willl 
ensure you against being seen through, and won’t bulk! 
up on you. If you’re average size and figure, a bias cut 

usually more becoming, because it falls into the lines 
of your figure. Therein lies its menace to the too-ful- 
some temme, 

Straight-cut slips hang innocently over dangerous 
curves, and mask them. If you’re a real problem child. 


] 


th small bust and large hips, or vice versa, get one of 


bias in the top for the small bust, 


the two-way cuts, 
straight cut from the waist down for the larger hips. 
Or the other way round. 

Iry a petticoat and camisole (there are lots of lovely 
ones about) for a sheer blouse and suit. Or a camisole 


top slip with wide lacy straps that will cover a bothers 


ome bra nicely, Because if you re wie ng a sheer 
blouse, dainty, uncluttered undercovering is a “‘must.”” 

Of course adjustable straps are everywhe nevidence. 
I xcept on the French Pg Continued on page ) 
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OONLIGHT...a tall handsome man by 
a . , 
| your side. No debutante lets such a 


chance slip by. When the tag-end of day 






leaves skin bereft of its glamour, smart debs 
take a Woodbury Facial Cocktail. 

A skin-invigorating Vitamin in Woodbury 
Facial Soap helps whip up the skin’s radiant 
vitality. Get W oodbury today! 

LOVE TO 


“FOR THE SKIN YOL rouCcH” 


(MADE IN CANADA) 









te Continued from page 24 
into the rhythm of the radio music, 
becoming as much a part of it as sun- 
light, shimmering across its surface, is 
part of a flowing brook. 

Huddled deep over the keyboard, 
shoulders swaying, Johnny accompanied 
selections of the unseen 
orchestra, then the music 
faded away to give place to the local 
His fingers slowed 


two more 


abruptly 


station announcer, 
until the piano emitted a mere teasing 
trickle of sound. 

“Johnny,” breathed Laurel, “I’ve 
been wanting and wanting to hear you 
play, but I never dreamed you could 
play like that.” 

“Oh, this!” said Johnny scornfully. 

“What do you mean by ‘Oh, this’? 
Laurel sat down on the edge of the 
piano bench and looked at him, a 
puzzled expression on her face. “Swing 
and dance mighty 
Being able to play like that, have you 
ever thought of getting a job?” 

“T have played with orchestras off 

and on. But pounding a piano is sort of 
a sissy job, isn’t it, when the old man 
wants me to be a surgeon?” 
Yes, that would be Dr. 
Winslow’s word for it. Laurel held her 
breath, waiting. Johnny had never told 
her this before. 

** Anyway, who wants to be a surgeon? 
It’s too much of a grind, ‘Too mono- 
tonous.” 

“But, look. There are 
kinds of surgeons.” Laurel’s 
clasped tensely as she groped for the 
right words. “Your father heals sick 
bodies. Maybe you can too—only in a 
different way. Music does things for 
people’s spirits. It’s just as healing 
as sunlight and pure water and good 
clean air. Oh, what’s that you're playing 
now , 


” 


music’s popular. 


Sissy ! 


different 
hands 


“Nothing. Just improvising—” His 
head was thrown back, his eyes closed. 

“Johnny, you and—and Gershwin, 
and all the others who started with just 
a piano-playing job. Why don’t you 
try for it again? Some day maybe you'll 
have an orchestra of your own. You'll 
write music—become famous 

He turned to look at her, his eyes 
glinting between dreamy lids. “Maybe 
you’ve got something there, Sugar 
Lady. As a matter of fact, there’s an 
opening available right now. With 
Dominic’s orchestra — playing at a 
swank hotel in San Francisco. Leaving 
for New Orleans and Miami in a few 
weeks, Marry me, Laurel, and I'll wire 
my acceptance tonight.” 

“Oh, Johnny, Johnny!” There was a 
rapt shining look upon Laurel's face. 
“That'd be heaven,” 

“Sweet! You’resweet!’? And his arms 
went about her, tight. 


WITH AN effort Laurel wrenched her- 
self away, dimly aware of a sound re- 
peating itself. A muffled whirr of a 
sound. The telephone? No, the door- 
bell, Her eyes darted to the 
‘I wenty minutes past ten. That fiendish 


cloc kK. 


electric clock which gobbled up time so 
relentlessly and soundlessly. 

“What's the matter, Laurel? It’s just 
the doorbell.” 

“It’s Mom. And I didn’t tell her you 
were coming.” 

Someone was keeping a finger pressed 

Suddenly 

another sound, a pounding upon thx 
back door. That would be Betsy. 

“But why are you just standing there? 
Let her in. I’ve been thrown out of 
places before.” 


against the bell. there was 


Johnny’s face was 
>> 
>) 


vr Continued on page 
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understand Tampax 
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NO BELTS 
‘tTULS 






EARandgentlereader, STE DUIS 
how can we make 
you realizethe differenceto Q, (UIT; 

you when you use Tampax? 

Doesn't it mean something to tell you that 
over two hundred fifty million have already 
been sold? Doesn't that give you assurance? 
There is an old saying ‘‘ What others can do, 
you can do.” 


The principle of internal absorption has been 
long known to physicians, Tampax has simply 
made it available to all women for regular 
monthly sanitary protection. No pins or Belts. 
No chafing, wrinkling. No odor can form. 
No disposal troubles. Ptean is made of pure 
surgical cotton, greatly compressed. Each is 
hygienically sealed in dainty, patented one- 
time-use container. Your hands never touch 
the Tampax and the user is unaware of it. 


Tampax now is made in three sizes: Regular, 
Super, Junior, These meet every individual 
need. You can travel, dance, golf...use tub 
or shower...Sold at drug stores and notion 
counters. Introductory box, 
25c. Large economy 
package (4 months’ supply) 
will save you up to 25" 
in money. 








aogud for advertising by 
the Journal of the American 
Medical Association. 
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CANADIAN TAMPAX CORPORATION LTD., 


150 Duchess St., Toronto, Ont. 


Please send me in plain wrapper the new trial package 
of Tampax. I enclose 10c (stamps or silver) to cover Cost 
of mailing. Size is checked below 
( ) REGULAR SUPER ( NIOR 
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‘Buimacres 


The large woman who's willing 


to face up to her bulk can almost 


talk you out of helieving in it. 


Carolyn Damon tells you how. 





A straight, slimming silhou- 





2n 

it ette, in a soft fabric and dark 
1S color, beautifully, but gently 
a. fitted at the waistline, for fes- 
id ; ; 

q tive occasions, worn with a 

l 

s carefully planned lace jacket. 
fect silhouette, in a soft fabric and dark color. 
pneu Black, this trme. It is beautifully—but 
ion’t ently—fitted at the waistline; smooth 
oe nd slimming, and without a telltale 
dan inkle to suggest bulk. The bodice ts 
scl tly draped over the full bustline, to 
at ee oid any sharp outline. Again the V 
ha ckline and longel clip make the 
nate roat prettier, 

mat But of course she wants to be festive. 
ica tead of a bright hat this time, she 


oses a turquoise bolero jacket of lace. 


length is carefully set to break the 
ll line between shoulder and waist at 


t the right spot, The soft lacy sleeve 





is important, because all fuller figures 
are better with both shoulderline and the 


top of the arm well covered—and lace is 
the perfect little helpmeet for this job, 
giving effect without heaviness. Gloves 
are worn to the elbow, because shorter 
ones would cut off her figure line. Her 
hair is brushed high to make her Iook 
taller, and help her carry her weight more 
effectively. 

Generally speaking, she of the fuller 
bust must guard against horizontal lines 
and too much decoration. Long V necks, 
simple, softly draped bodices, are her 
best bet. 


Larger-figured women must watch 
against “‘spotiness.”” That is, no drifting 
hankies, contrasting belts, large buckles 
or flowers or bows where they will give 
the effect of cluttering. And please don’t 
decorate your midriff! A fitted line 
through the waist and hips, with a slight 
swing to the skirt, is good for the woman 
of ample hip proportions. Don’t make 
it too short. The swing mustn’t be too 
full, either. A three-quarter-length suit 
is a good idea for the street. Avoid frills 
and ruffles, round collars or heavy cos- 
tume jewellery. Buttons should be self- 


covel ed. 


Sleeves should be long when possible, 
and when of three-quarter Jength, see 
that the break comes at the elbow, so 
that you don’t appear to be pushing a 
none-too-slender arm out of its covering. 
‘The break can come lower, if you like. 
With short sleeves, wear long gloves, 
Watch breaks in the 
armline, where fabrics fail to meet. It’s 


vest to have gloves to match your frock 


against having 


or coat. 


Hair and Hats. A short thick neck 
should have the hair lifted as much a 
possible off the back to sive Ie neth iron 


A high crown will add 


ear to shoulder. 


height. A brim too far over the fac 
shortens it. If you can get somethin 
with color at the top, it will add height. 


Like a posy or a quill with brightly 


t pped ends. 


Shoes should be simple, with high 
Don’t 


ht s| ides in st 


heels for off street wear, 


WK- 


extreme or very lig 
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$1,000,000 spent to develop 
Pepsodent. Every ingredient 
tested so Pepsodent is among 
least abrasive of dentifrices, 


Get the Plus Value of IRIUM. 


ACT 
unattracti 


it’s what’s 


IN your dentifrice that counts.... 


5 5 5 


IRIUM in Pepsodent provides a 
cleansing efficiency that can’t be 
surpassed by any other safe 
dental ingredient known to 


science... BAR NONE! 


If you want your teeth to sparkle and gleam 
with all their full natural radiance . . . insist 
on IRIUM! And that means Pepsodent, 
whether you prefer tooth paste or tooth 
powder! Because of all tooth pastes and 
powders only Pepsodent contains this sen- 
sational, patented, more effective ingredient! 


You see, the form of dentifrice you select 
doesn’t make the big difference. Some 
people prefer one form...some another. 
It’s what's zz it that does the work! Doesn’t 
that make sense? 


That’s why Pepsodent should be your 
choice...no matter which form suits you 
better. Because only Pepsodent Tooth Paste 


KNOWN TO THE DENTAL PROFESSION 
AS PURIFIED ALKYL SULFATE... 


and Pepsodent Tooth Powder give you the 
Plus Value of IRIUM! 


See the way IRIUM in Pepsodent gives 
your preferred form of dentifrice added zest 
-.. extra effectiveness... greater cleansing 
power! See how IRIUM flashes into instant 
safe action! Ugly surface-stains disappear 
from your teeth—safely—in short order. 
Your reward will be the “Come-Closer” 
Smile you’ve always wanted. Pepsodent 
contains No Grit, No Pumice, No Bleach 
.-» PROVED SAFE for Tooth Enamel! 


Tooth Powder 
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. Andrew 
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aughter 


Premier 
»” the 


-putante d 


Before the 
charming de — 
Calhoun, entertal < 3 
spacious family man 


*. Ferry Road. 


eT ry egy esson, 
1 lovely old 


p Ld LE) 3 
WE INTERVIEWED MISS CALHOUN 


vsj 


i P 
as 
, 7 a 
ie 
QUESTION: So many Georgia girls 
have “‘peaches-and-cream’’ com- 
plexions, Miss Calhoun. How do 
they do it? It’s easy to see you have 
the answer! 


ANSWER: “Well, really, I’d say Pond’s 
2 creams are the answer — at least for 
me! Morning and evening I cleanse my 
skin carefully with Pond’s Cold Cream 
to make sure every trace of make-up 

ts removed. And before putting on 
fresh powder, I always spread on a 
light film of Pond’s Vanishing Cream.”’ 


QUESTION: Do these two Creams do 
anything else for your skin? 


ANSWEK: ““Yes, much more. You see, 
besides cleansing, regular use of the 
Cold Cream softens my skin and brings 
a warm giow, and the Vanishing Cream 
helps protect it against weather — 
smooths little roughnesses right away, 
too!” 


—BOTH ARE SOUTHERN 
BEAUTIES— AND BOTH HELP 
KEEP THEIR SKIN LOVELY 


witH POND’S 


WE TALKED WITH SUSAN MEDLOCK 


QUESTION: Isn’t it a tough beauty 
assignment to hurry straight from 
a newspaper office looking fresh 
enough to ‘‘cover’’ a society party? 


a@nswerR: “No, because I always keep 
jers of the 2 Pond’s Creams right in 
my desk—ready to freshen up my com- 
plexion in a jiffy. Pond’s Cold Cream 
is just perfect for a thorough, easy 
cleansing. It leaves my skin feeling so 
sweet and clean—and soft! Then, before 
make-up, I use Pond’s Vanishing Cream.” 


QUESTION: Do you mean you get a 
quicker and better effect with your 
make-up when you use both 
Pond’s Creams? 


ANSWER: ““My, yes, and I'll tell you 
why: Pond’s Cold Cream cleanses and 
softens my skin. Pond’s Vanishing 
Cream is a different kind of cream — 
it’s a non-greasy powder base that 
takes make-up smoothly — keeps it 
mighty nice for hours.” 
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POND’S EXTRACT CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED 
Dept. C-6, 92 Brock Ave., Toronto 


PON Ds i. = ate ape ial tube of Pond’s Cold Cream, enough for 9 treatments, 


nerous samples of Pond’s Vanishing Cream, Pond’s Lique- 
iva Ghea™ fying Cream (quicker-melting cleansing cream), aud 5 different shades 


of Pound's } 
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ce Powder. | enclose 10¢ to cover postage and packing. 
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Measurements: Bust.....42 inches 
Hips... .42 inches 
Waist...32 inches 
Height.....3 feet 634 in, 
W eight soe 27D ID. 


THOSE ARE ample proportions in any 
kind of clothes. It takes more than a 
gather here and a kick pleat there to 
mask them. And yet this model held her 


own quite charmingly in a group of 


slender young things at a large Canadian 
fashion show recently. Chatelaine de- 
cided to do some studies of her, that we 
could talk about what she wears and 
why. 

I’d say the woman who weighs more 
than a hundred and fifty pounds needs 
her clothes espec ially designed, if she 
wants to look really smart. Because it’s 
very rarely that her proportions are just 
oversize, but right. In relation to the 
average figure. In this case, for instance, 
the bust is large in proportion to the 
hips. That means special attention must 
be paid to the bodice, or you’re apt to 
get the 
effect. 

The woman of this type—and age 
finds an afternoon dress one of her best 
friends. She can wear it with a hat and 


undecorative pouter-pigeon 


fur on the street, to teas and parties, and 
for informal evenings. It gives her a 
softness of contour that sport clothes or 
Here’s the 
perfect type for her, because it’s essen- 
tially straight of line, with pleats that 
heighten the effect of a slim, straight 
silhouette. 


too tailored things don’t. 


It’s navy blue crepe, but it 
might be any dark color. The waistline 
is fitted and smoother than the usual, 
so that the softly gathered bodice may 
have the prettiest, most flattering effect 
possible in the full bustline. Notice the 
V neck which makes the best of a heavy 
throatline and detracts from the bust. 
Even the clip is worn up and down, 
instead of crosswise, and it’s long and 
slender in design. 

Just because larger women are told to 
wear big hats, it doesn’t mean the small 
hat is completely “out” for them. Here’s 
a small model. It’s 
in a gay Legion of Honor red, and fits 
her head snugly. Not too kittenish, you 
see. A swirl of the crown and th lon; 


but not too small 
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Just because larger women 
are told to wear big hats, it 
doesn't mean the small hat is 
completely “out” for them. 
Here’s one with a swirl, and 
a long quill to give height and 
add to the effect of slimness. 


1940 


quill give it height and add to the effect 


of slimness. Her choice of stone martens 


is wise, because they are flat and don’t 


add an extra ounce to her appearance 


| hre e skins Hive he I added height, and al 


air of elegance which is the most import- 


ant element an older woman can add 
her dressing. Her gloves are longer tl 


usual, to meet her sleeve and eliminat: 


that ungainly broken line that might mat 


the smooth look of the outfit. Op: 
pumps, simple and plain, are chose! 
that she won't look stubby-toed. 
To Dress for Dinner 
Again she choos« Sastrak ht slimm 


’ 


1 


l 
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CAPES for summer. 
sheers ove! your light frocks. Keep "em 
they’ll float 


around your evening affairs, too. Caped 


I ong, Sweeping 


dark, so dramatically 


sleeves, also a Paris pet. Lighten and 
brighten a dark dress with sweeping 
sleeves of red-and-white polka-dotted 


fabric . 


TIGER-TIGER! 
but a lovely nev 


designed lor your summer tan. 


No, not an animal, 
bronze-brow n shade 
(Red, 
red lips red, red nails; a cosmetic hint 
you'll do well to follow with this shade.) 
A honey of a colo: 
interesting and useful swagger corduroy 


for one of those 


coats Fifth Avenue is donning with glee. 
Hood it, if you’re young enough 


PLAIDS all over the countryside. For 
short or long coats, slacks, and those 


“English boy” shorts that 


knees. 
Line that rd t “ol laid. t 
{Line that corduroy coat with plaid, to 


make it extra smart . ) 


cute new 


leave uncovered your dimpled 


Brief 


st rte n 


BEAU-CATCHER BONNETS! 
head frankly 
from the babies, bows under the chin 


and all, 


] 
flowers 


coverings we ve 


Heap the top with piles of 
poppies, forget-me-nots, hya- 
cinths, alone or all together. Men will 
look, and gals W ill Pasp 


DREAM TEAMS! Matching negligees 
In cottons, printed crepes 


Make a Dream 


rirl, too; now 


and nis hties. 
and shantungs. Team 
for vour littlest they’r 
havi and daught | 

having mother and daughter undress 


alike for the Land of Nod 


ANGORA SLEEVES on your sweaters. 
A feminine fancy for your classic cardi- 
gan or a dressy slip-on. Keep the sleeves 
short and puffy and, if they be in white, 
you'll look as if you were caught In a 


snowstorm, In midsumni 


COCOANUT STRAWS — just ke 
Hubby wears. New York decided thes 


+ 


! 
were much toc 


t r tl 


thie gals are topping ( a r 

th them. The “Spork pie’ shape 
therto sacred to very young men 
illen prey to our predatory 1 tinct. 


I 
Nifty, I assure you 


| | ai 
4PRONS for the parlor, the porch or the 
layground. Some of the loveliest im- 


er evening dresses have teated a 


contrasting Col aprons Ooo On 


Chatelaine New 
York fashion ex- 


pert,says,’’When 
in doubt, add 


white.” 





street dresses—and have several cotton 
spares to brighten up ornery-looking 


o 
{roc ks, 


SHAWLS galore! I’ve mentioned these 
Now 


they’re here in shoals; large and small, 


before—anticipating, as it were. 


fringed and plain, solid colors or gay 


Drape ’em backward or front- 


prints, 

; 
ward, over your shoulde rs or your hips 
or your head, but do manage to slip Ina 
skawl some place in your summer plan- 


ning. 


WIDE TAFFETA RIBBON, in plaids 
or checks, beaded through the neckline 
of your sweater (and on the short sleeves 
i dashing way to add chic to your 


te 
knitting. Of course, tie 


pussy-cat bows 


them up in 


CROCHET CUTIES! Belts, handbags 
to match. Miss Lazy- 


and calot-caps 
bones may find it a much easiet mob to 


crochet over an aged belt and bag. 


Gsives vour efforts more body 


a grand 


ACCENT ON NEUTRAI 


midsumme COLO! theme, Off-shade 

\ te na l nble iched cottons 
te | hite ( all the 

| eliel ( ha a nh col Pry 
¢ sas ested pe er-upp¢ 

< Cr ( I isa h emob! cle 

| VV al | ( ( i are t ce ¢ - 
t Il] 


DARK NETS, spiked with white ot 
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HERE IT IS: 


AT NO EXTRA COST! 
Faster, Thrifty, Safe as ever 


CUR LUD 
























thrills women everywhere! 


“We didn’t think Lux could be improved,”’ 
women are saying, ‘‘but they’ve done it!”’ 


At the touch of water, new, quick Lux 
bursts into suds —dissolves up to 3 times 
faster than any of 10 other leading Cana- 
dian soaps tested! 


You get rich suds, too — more suds 
ounce for ounce (even in hardest water) 
than any of these other soaps give. And 
new, quick Lux has the same wonderful 
purity and gentleness Lux has always 
had. It’s safe for everything safe in water. 
Buy the BIG box today! 


No harmful alkali in 
new, quick Lux to injure 
pretty SWEATERS! 





| PLAY SAFE...AVOID 
UNDIE ODOUR WITH 
NEW QUICK LUx.iT'S 
SO SURE— GENTLE — 










UNDIES 
Stay new- 
looking 

longer with 
gentle new, 
quick Lux! 












Bek 
NEW QUICK LUX 
LEAVES MY 
SWEATERS LOVELY. 
AND IT's THRIFTY ! 













I'M NEW QUICK 
LUX—IN THE SAME 

FAMILIAR BOX— 
AT NO EXTRA COST 
To you! 
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‘My Mother was a Flapper! 





irl’! Not for her 
te g “glamour girl’! 
pai and shapeless dresses of 


But her daughte 
ed, figure-fitting things... 


those big, flapping galoshes . - - 


n girls like streamlin ' om 
ES aa more girls buy Kotex sanitary nap 


in soft 
today than all other brands put together! Made i 


ial where needed ..- less 
folds (with more absorbent materia rane oe 


1 - tive portions of the p 
= = rg a pads having loose, — 
sendin Kotex is the most popular napkin made: 


i ent! An impr 
a aed by the Kotex laborator 


A real ac 
material (newly 

js now placed bet 
~-. to give you ext 
And with this extra pro" 
edge that Kotex ends are invis 


ween the soft fo 
ra protection. 
rotection g 


tex) never ma : 
— a hints e way “stubby-end 


reveal your secret...th 


Kotex* comes in three sizes, tee? 

Unlike most napkins, Kotex comes in t ea Ba 

different sizes— Super — Regular —Junior. 

may vary the size pad to suit differen 
Try all 3 sizes an 

means! All 3 have s 


z d ends... and 
od And all 3 sizes sell for 


moisture - resistant 


panels”. 


oved moisture-resistant 
Ids of every Kotex pad 


‘oes the blessed knowl- 
ible! Flat, form-fitting € 


ke tell-tale outlines...never 
napkins do! 


t days’ needs.) 


d learn what real comfort 


oft, folded centers..- flat, 
“safety 


ice! 
the same low price: 












Trade Mark Reg. 





IT’S THRIFTY 
to get this 30- 
napkin box. More 
convenient, too! 










Feel its new softness ,.. Prove its new safety... Compare its new flatter ends, 


4i 
You scarcely know you’re wearing it!” 






Continued from page al 





handmades. But they weren t meant for 
ing t 


tl 

he length of your slip. Just to 
adjust the line from shoulder top to bust. 
It’s usually a two-inch allowance. If you 
use the strap to change your hem length 
after you get the slip home, you'll throw 
the fit all out of line, and your slip won't 
look or wear so well. That’s an import- 
ant point. And please get your slips 
large enough. So many women won't. 
And your slip is sized for your bust 
measurement, not your dress. In Can- 
ada at least. You may take a size 38 
dress and a 42 slip. Maybe that’s why 
your slips don’t fit properly. 

Most women like white slips, and this 
season the trend is definitely to lacy, 
feminine-looking things. A dark slip 
usually can’t be depended on not to colo: 
your other underthings a little. And by 
the way, a satin slip will sometimes pick 
up dark specks of thread from your dark 
dress. They usually wash out. 

New fabrics are working magic in 
foundation garments. There’s a webby 
elastic material, for instance, woven on 
a special loom, that’s cool yet clever 
about keeping you in hand. The gos- 
samer look is highly deceptive, for it has 
toughness of fibre and won’t run. And 
the new tar and air synthetic is being 
used as inserts in some garments. It’s 
expected to give a good account of itseli 
and save wear and tear on vulnerabk 
points in your garment. It’s runproof, 
too. 

All the various woven or knitted elas- 
tic-base fabrics are lighter and more ai: 
conditioned than ever before. New 
treatments make them more porous, yet 
stronger. And with the new strong light 
nets and cottons and laces it’s simple to 
be cool without being sloppy in appear- 
ance. 

Durable cotton meshes and cotton 
nets are popular this year. They stand 
up well and can be had in smart sun- 
burned shades as well as white and 
peach. Boning nowadays is flexible and 
rustproof, So if you need it, use it. 

All the garments have that long fitted 


look and give you a very slick figure, 
indeed, under your sport clothes. The 
new trend to femininity means that all 
sorts of devices have been used to make 
girdles and foundation garments frillier 
to look at. Panels 


in floral de- 


and more interesting 
of embroidery, or figuring 
feature of some gar- 


Continued on page 32 
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tHose GREY 
STREAKS... 


that prematurely age 


YoU 





i] CAN BE SAFELY || 

RESTORED TO]| 
] THEIR NATURAL 
|] COLOUR WITH 


VBL 





3 
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Smart Women 


who seek a smart address in New York 
find it at this famous Club, which offers 
varied cultural and recreational facilities 
as well as full hotel service. Non 
members welcome. No leases. From 
$2.50’ per day single for room with 
private bath; $14 weekly. 





AMERICAN WOMAN'S CLUB 
353 We th St. - New York 











@ Quicker 
Relief Than 
Before! 


e Easier 
Removal 
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oy DR.SCHOLLS 
ZINO-PADS 




























Now you can enjoy freedom from torment: 
ing corns and callouses and stop their 
cause—shoe friction and pressure, with the 
New Super-Soft Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads. 
This new development is the outcome 0 
35 years of study, laboratory and clinical 
tests. Relieves pain quicker; stops shoe 
friction and pressure, prevents corns, sore 
toes, blisters. 630% softer 
than before. New, thin 
Scalloped Edge molds 
pads to toes with form-fit 
smoothness. Don’t come 
off in the bath. 


CORNS—CALLOUSES 
Quickly Removed 


Separate Medications are in- 
cluded in every box of the New 
Super-Soft Dr. Scholl's Zino- 
pads for quickly and gently re- 
moving corns or callouses. Dr. 
Scholl's Zino-pads cost but a 
trifle—greater value than ever. 
Sizes for Corns, Callouses, 
Bunions, Soft Corns between 
toes, Get a box today at your 
Drug, Shoe, Dept. Store or 
Toilet Goods Counter. 

Remember—There is a Dr. Scholl 
Foot Comfort Remedy or Appli- 
ance for mostevery common 
foot trouble. Insist on Dr, Scholl's, 


NEW Siser-So 
D! Scholls Zino pads 


BUNIONS 


SOFT CORNS 
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laughing all over. “‘Anyway, we've 
something to tell her, haven’t we?” 

Laurel went to the door and flun; 
open. Mom was going down the ste 
ut now she turned. Betsy was right 
behind her. 


* said Mom. “Took 


only my coin purse and left my key in 


So stupid of me,’ 


the other 

She stopped on the threshold, het 
glance travelling from Laurel’s green- 
shod feet to the tiny velvet bow in her 
hair. Suddenly 
Laurel’s left shoulder. 

‘*Mom,” said Laurel, her chin lifting 
defiantly, ‘‘this— this ts—John Winslow.” 

‘*How do you do! 


she was staring 


past 


I’ve been looking 
forward to meeting Laurel’s mother.” 
Johnny’s hand 


Laurel could see 


stretching out, could see it slowly 
withdrawn again as Mom, her voice as 
pleasantly cool as ice tinkling in a glass, 
said: 

‘“*T wish [ could say the same for you, 
young man.”” She came in, but did not 
close the door. Turning to Laurel, she 
said brightly, “Feeling better? ‘Too 
bad that a headache should have kept 
you away from the lecture. It was most 
And so” 


enlightening. her blue eyes 


snapped quickly back to Johnny—* is 
your presence here, Mr. Winslow. You 
see, several months ago I suggested to 


Laurel that perhaps it would be just as 
Don’t you 


in feeling that a 


+ 


well for her not 
think I’m 


companionship that 


oO see you. 
justified 
makes her Lic to 
me—and_ deliberately deceive me 
cannot be very good for her?” 

“Mom!” cried Laurel. “You can’t 
stop liking a just like that. And 


I would have told you that I was seeing 


person 


him, only you never asked me, and | 
couldn’t bear to start an argument. But 
] guess we'll have to start one now. 
Johnny has asked me to marry him.” 
Silence spread and spread like ripples 
on a pool after a stone has been thrown 
Then Mom said slowly, “Somehow 
I’ve always thought of you as just a 
little girl, Laurel. Seems funny to think 


that you’re really grown up and ready 


m 
l 


to learn that there is more to life than 


For an instant I aurel thought Mom’s 
— t 


face had crumpled, but it smoothed out 


t 


again so quickly that she couldn’t be 
Vil try the new pick-up | 
heard about at the lecture tonight,” she 
went on briskly. ** You pour a teaspoon- 


ful of olive oil over half a grapetruit. 


a. rUcCSS 


Phe adoctor said it would do wonders for 


Johnny?” 


\IOM WENT on into the kitchen and 


Laurel, staring after her retreating 


back, didn’t know whether to laugh o1 


cry. If that wasn’t Mom all ove: 
Saving what she had to say In her frank, 
outspoken way and then—going on from 
there asking Johnny into the kitchen 
as if he were already one of the family. 


1OW. 


Oh, everything would be all right 1 


1 > 
But Johnny was walking out the 


door 


+ 


“Aren’t you going to stay: 
l_aurel in yuzzled surprise. 

| | ; 

“Nol” And there was that in Johnny s 


ice that made her follow 
the hall light, filteriu 


' » the 


through the curtained pane in 


him out on 

the porch, 3y 
ti r of | he could s that 

artially shut door, she coul C4 

ne was scowling. ot hate speeches. Ny 


ither makes ’em. Your mother makes 


Continued from page 26 


em. And her speech to me put me right 
the dos house.” 

“ec } I > ’ e ’ 
Oh, Johnny, that’s just mother’s 


way. She'll come around, all the way, 


when you show her that x 

“Show her nothing, Laurel. I’m the 

iy | am—and people have to take me, 
or leave me. Laurel, Iet’s you and | 
clear out, Now.” 

“Now?” breathed Laurel. 


Johnny nodded. “My car is parked 
in the next block. There’s an extra coat. 
And moonlight. We'll drive all night. 
lhe first thing in the morning we'll get 
married, Ill buy you clothes—every- 
We'll travel around 
We'll have fun. 


Laurel, does it sound like anything?” 


thing you need. 
with the playboys. 

She drew a long deep breath. ‘‘Sounds 
like fun,” she agreed slowly. “But, 
little 


white forehead 


Johnny”’—a frown creased her 
““my idea of marriage 
isn’t fun exactly. It’s settling down. 
home and—and children. 


that'll 


Having a 


Building 


” 


something—together— 
last. 

“But nothing lasts, Laurel. Dad and 
mother had all that. And look where 
they landed. Smack behind the eight 
ball. I’ve got it doped another way. The 
New 


yourself get 


secret of happiness is change. 
letting 
yourself 


' ; 
horiZOns never 


bored—or tying down to 


anything. Say the word, sweet, and 
we ll move right along.” 

And some day he'll move right out of 
vour life something deep within her 
So what? If this were the real 
thing, she’d be willing to take that 

, > 
chance, wouldn t she: 


“Well!” 


Laurel swayed a little in her green 


cried, 


prodded Johnny’s voice, 
suede slippers. 

“IT can’t, Johnny. I can’t walk out on 
Mom and Betsy—just like that.” 

“It’s tonight—-or never, Laurel. Be- 
cause I’m pushing on—south.” 

“T want to go with you, Johnny. I 
do, I do,” cried Laurel. “‘ But something 
keeps me standing here. No, please 
don’t touch me, Johnny. And don’t say 
good-by. Just go.” 

Johnny strolled down the steps and 
every heart 
registered the sound of his receding 
footsteps. At the end of the walk he 
Its small 
beckoning 


pounding beat of her 


stopped and lit a cigarette. 
red glow was like a beacon 
to her to come. 

“Tt isn’t too late yet,” thought Laurel 
wildly. *‘I can still go with him.” 


BUT THE path between had lost its 
outlines, was shadowy and 
dark. And suddenly she knew that she 
was afraid, unsure. Because walking 


down that path to Johnny, she would set 


familiar 


her face toward a new way of life. And 
Johnnv’s way of life, she had learned 





iight, was so frighteningly different 
{ 
{ 


from the picture her secret desires hac 
yainted, his point ol VIEW so Incompat- 
le th 
“Laurel, coming in soon?” It was 
\lom’s Vorce heard faintly through the 


half-open de 


| aurel nodded her head. 


S yeak lor the lum ») PTOWINE 


Or. 
She couldn’t 


and growing 


in her throat. Suddenly racked with 
I ird dry SODS, sh buried her Lace in her 
| inds. W he ) she looked up again, 
Johnny was gone. And there was 
not except the faint, lingering 

I ( tt ( irette and the bitter- 

Ce ec of! he neart to tell 

( it he had bec here 
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It's Graduation... into glamour 


when your skin meets its Woodbury Powder Shade 


Ca ae 


a La 


Shades 
on your face 


Send for all 8—free. 
Try them in daylight 
and night light before 
your rairror. This is 
how to judge a 
powder—not by its 
looks in the box. 





Anne Scott, Ohio State University graduate, voted most beautiful girl in her class: 
“If you want to be a glamour-graduate, choose one of the 8 lovely shades of 
Woodbury Powder! ‘Try them ail in different lights. That’s how I found that 
becoming ‘Brunette’. It gives my skin a lift, yet blends with it to perfection.” 














“What sold me even more on Woodbury 
Powder,” Timmie Kilner continues, “is 
the way it clings. It stays by you like a 
steady through plug-and-play.” ‘True! 
And do you know why? Its because 
Woodbury Powder has germ-free, last- 
ing purity, stays clear of those impurities 
that may increase oiliness, the chief cause 
of annoying Shiny Nose. 





WOODBURY POWDER 


SHADES THAT DRAMATIZE YOUR SKIN 


(MADE 


Timmie Kilner, graduate of Miss 
Porter’s School, Farmington, 
Connecticut: “I got my degree 
for a lovely skin from that stun- 
ning Woodbury Powder Shade, 
‘Windsor Rose’. It’s the tops! 
When I graduated my beaux 
said, ‘Congratulations, Timmie’. 
But they were looking at me, 
not at my diploma.” 





FREE...SEND FOR 8 HIGH-FASHION SHADES 
Try all 8 skin-blending shades of Woodbury 
Powder—free. Fashion and beauty editors say 


they’re high style. One of them will make you 


a glowing glamour-graduate. Buy Woodbury 


Powder for shine-free 


longer-lasting loveli- 


ness. Only $1.00, 50¢, 25¢, 15¢. 


SOSH HPCE T OEE SE EEE EE ESE Ee 


COOP E OH EE HEHE EOE TEE EEO EEE OE TE EEE EEE EEE SESE HOSES SEED 


(PASTE ON PENNY POSTCARD. MAIL NOW!) 


John Woodbury Lid 
Dept. 8914, Perth, Ontario 


Please send me, free and postpaid, all 8 shades of 
W Fa Powder ' e } e g fashion 
ar eaut rut ties for gl ke Also gener- 

tube of Woodbury Cold ¢ 
Name ee = 
4ddress 


IN CANADA) 
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| VOWED | WOULDN'T 
DANCE AT HER WEDDING 


Audrey is my very best friend. So when 
she asked me to be a bridesmaid, I 
fished out my savings and sank them 
gladly into a lovely pink frock and 
hat and slippers. I was as excited as 
she was. And then came the day, 








, 


For it turned out to be one of my “difficult days’ 
and long before the reception was over, I was ter- 
ribly uncomfortable—you know how chafing is! 
The minute I could, I flew upstairs to dodge the 
dancing. And there Audrey's sister found me. 
“Why, darling!” she exclaimed, “whatever on 
earth?” And soon I was telling her my troubles. 


“Now, see this.” She opened a pad— 
pointed to Modess’ fluff-type filler—as 
downy-soft as a powder puff. Then she 
took out Modess’ moisture-resistant 
backing and, sprinkling water on it, she 
proved that it didn’t strike through. So 
dance with a light heart,” she counseled. 


Bright—but not bright for me... 





“Just wait!" she ordered, “till I get some 
Miracle Modess. It has a wonderful new 
feature— ‘Moisture Zoning’.” And back 
she came in a minute to show me how 
“Moisture Zoning”’ acts to direct moisture 
inside the pad, leaving edges dry and 
comfortable longer than ever before. 





Well, I! did. And soon, I was not only having a grand 
time, but I caught the bride’s bouquet. As I wrote 
later, to Audrey’s sister, ““Thanks to you, I danced 
every dance as carefree and comfortable as you 
please! And was I surprised to learn that your won- 
derful Modess with ‘Moisture Zoning’ costs not a 
penny more!” 


Now!-miracle Modess 
wis moisture zoning” 





Speahing of Lingerie 


Continued from page 30 





ments. Others have insets of cool lace in 
the bodice, giving the brassiere top a new 
attractiveness. Lace is also used as 
trimming around the edge. 

Faggoting is another feature of the 
beauty treatment foundation garments 
have been undergoing. All in all, they’re 
getting so dainty and pretty you'll find 
yourself slipping into one whether you 
meant to or not. 

You don’t need to worry about those 
elastic fabric panties they make for 
summer foundation wear being too 
warm. There’s a new kind of material, 
very sheer but strong. And in gay colors 
too, In case you want to match your 
knee-length socks. 

Remember, if you’re larger, a founda- 
tion garment is better than a girdle. 

Nowadays, too, you can get foun- 
dation garments to deal with such. difli- 
cult problems as faulty posture, fleshy 
shoulder blades, fallen bust, full waist- 
line, broad hips, thick thighs, and in 
various sizes of figure. With or without 
zippers or boning. Twill satins, figured 
batistes, and lustrous rayons are light 





and strong fabrics in which they are 
made. 
Brassieres and Panties 

Buy your brassiere by width and 
depth—and it’s harder to find a deep one 
in the cheaper bra and panty sets. If it 
doesn’t fit, it will be the most uncomfort- 
able garment you could wear. Lifted, 
rounded bosoms are the thing, and you 
can get light cotton fabrics or the silk 
and rayon kind in those fresh, washable, 
runproof and perspirationproof mater- 
ials. And daintily scented, to boot, if 
you like them. Ones with elastic insets 
are grand for active sportswear—and bx 
sure to give your straps an extra stitch- 
ing, if they need it, before you trust to 
them. Enough said! 

Knit fabrics have a Spec ial plac e this 
summer because they are being so smart- 
ly fashioned, and they can be fitted to 
the longer torso line snugly. There’s no 
unpleasant bulk. You can get them in 
runproof materials, in both directions. 
Mesh-striped fabric in tailored styles is 
grand for summer sports wear, A satin- 
striped fabric with lacy panties gives a 
feminine feel to your party frocks. 

Those very brief little panties are 
smart in silk and mercerized cotton mix- 
ture. Especially if they’re ribbed or 


te Cantinued on page 39 
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Yours, too, with Tangee’s 
flattering color —its smooth 
Cream Base 


Smoothly alluring lips—soft as velvet 

with a provocative glow of color like 
the heart of a rose—no wonder men 
are fascinated! Tangee Lipstick is her 
“magic wand” yours, too, if you 
want loveliness. Orange in the stick, 
Tangee changes to your very own shade 
of blush rose on your lips. Smooth it 
on a second time and they become rosy 


red. For a still more vivid shade use 


Tangee Theatrical Red. 


Tangee’s exclusive cream base keeps lips 
satinssmooth in all weather, is non 
drying and lasts longer than you've ever 
thought possible. Try Tangee—see 
how evenly it goes on how natur illy 
lovely it looks. Cheeks natural, too, with 


Tangee Rouge (Creme or Compact)! 


notice the 5 or more dif- 


Make this Powder Test! Look in your mirror 





‘ 2, a ferent tones in your face as 
t if ) in ted. Apply the new 
tee a T Face Powder ind 

ww ) W 1 with these 

i t ive a soft har 
P I i S N fresh 
J NV nat ess 
ee 


Worlds Most Famous Lipstick 


ANGSE 


ENDS THAT PAINTED LOOK 





SEND FOR THIS VALUABLE 
TANGEE MAKE-UP KIT 


Luft-Tangee (Canada) Ltd., 


750 Vitre Street West, Montreal, Canada 


Please rush "Tangee Make up Kit” containing 
sample Tangee Lipstick, Rouge Comoact, 
Creme Rouge ani Face Powder. | enclose 
15¢ stamps or com Il 


Name 


please print 


iddress 
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te Continued from previous page 
Right there, she knew she should see 
the woman and dismiss the incident. 
But she couldn’t, because he had worked 
so hard on this case, and because of the 


discouraged line of the big shoulders, and 
because, from that first moment at the 
lab table, she hadn’t been able to bear 
seeing him suffer the tiniest failure. 
“She'll come back again, Scott. She'll 
be back in two days.” 
**T don’t care whether she does or not. 
I don’t care if my whole practice—eight 
patients, count ’em, eight !—resign bod- 
ily in your favor if you'll stop being so 
sic keningly noble and get out of he re So 
| can sleep.” 

“Oh!” And she turned 
to walk very quietly down the 
stairs. He was overtired, that was all. 
They were both so tired they were talk- 

$ ing in their sleep. But there were lots of 
things that hadn’t been taught in medi- 
cal SC hool, Suc h as W hat to do W he nyou 


said Sondra. 
wide 


inadvertently steal your husband’s 
Before the oftice door, she 


It took a while to arrange the 


patient. 
paused, 
unperturbed smile with which all good 
physicians greet new patients. 
OBVIOUSLY Scott did not achieve his 
nap; in the oflice Sondra could hear the 
When at last 
she climbed upstairs, she flung herself 
upon the bed, lacking momentum to 


And heard his steps 


piano, soft, abstracted. 


retire properly. 
“across the hall. 
“Hiya, Doc.” 
“Hi.” Her head was buried, but sh« 


could feel the big 


} 


above he re 


Didn’t 


figure 


Sorry about—before mean 


act up.” 


“Pm 
n 


But you didn’t have to leave the table. 
‘Ah, Sond—contound tha Ani ! 


sorry about dinner, 





Summer is acumin in as 
the poet says ... and the 
garden spills its treasure 
over... of all places... 
the smartest new hats. Left: 
brilliant fruits and lacquered 
birds as Howard Hodge 
does them on a Madeira 
Lace Braid model of navy 
blue. And right, a study in 
apple blossoms twined on a 
tiny Porcelain white Swiss 
Braid cap. Both models are 
softly draped with veiling. 
Photographs courtesy of 
Howard Hodge. 


maids? 


What’s with us and 
‘There must be something wrong.” 
Plenty. Things like that 
diathermy, for instance.” 

“What’s my diathermy machine got 
to do with Annie?” 

“Plenty. Nobody can get a maid 
who'll be a housekeeper on a mother’s 


helper salary. But if we didn’t have to 


wrong 


“There Is. 


pay on useless expensive equipment 
“Once and for all, lay off my dia- 
thermy! Don’t try to blame maid 
trouble on it, too, It’s not office expense 
or the salary we pay. Maids,” from his 
vast experience Scott Issued an ulti- 
matum, “have to be handled.” 
“Implying I don’t. know 
handle them!” Shesat up. 
**T didn’t say that, but 
“All right, I’m not domestic. I don’t 
care whether dinner’s stuffed duck or 
I don’t care if there’s 


how to 


” 


boiled shoe | aces ! 
no dinner at all!” 
“It’s just a nuisance, isn’t it?” quietly. 
“This house. And me.” 
“And I didn’t say that! You know 
what I’m trying to say. All we want, all 


we ever wanted, was to practice medi- 


” 
cine, 
“Sometimes”’—still in that madden- 


ynversational tone—‘sometimes | 


in ¢ 
think practicing’s too much for you, 
even nout t] ( house and dinne rs.” 
“You wish I wasn’t practicing?” The 
discovery roughened her voice. ‘‘You 
wish I weren’t a doctor at all?” 
“Will you kindly allow me two consec- 
os wgle + 5 wl?” 
utive words In this brawl: 


“You resent it! You’ve always re- 


S¢ nted it! You’d rather h ive mem iki 


w I c 
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Lux SOAP is A 
WONDERFUL 
BEAUTY CARE! 
FIRST PAT ITS 
ACTIVE LATHER 
LIGHTLY INTO 
YOUR SKIN 
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NEXT RINSE WITH 
WARM WATER, 
THEN COOL. YOUR 
SKIN IS LEFT 
REALLY CLEAN 








NOW ORY THE FACE 
WITH QUICK LIGHT 
PATS.IT FEELS 
SOFTER, SMOOTHER. 
SEE HOW FRESH IT 


Looks! 
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This 
m Hollywood 
Beauty Care is 
Based on PERFECT 

CLEANSING 


Try Loretta Young’s method of 
skin cleansing for 30 days! You'll 
find it really works— helps guard 
against dull skin, little blemishes, 
enlarged pores: cosmetic skin. 
Begin now to give your com- 
plexion the protection of perfect 
cleansing with this gentle soap 
with the “Whipped Cream” lather! 








In which a wise 
old uncle gives some new 
tips on child care. 





1. MARY: Oh, uncle . . 
imagining things. 

UNCLE: I don’t need much imagination to 
know when a child looks plumb scared to 


death. 


. you're always 





3. MARY: I don’t want to argue any long- 
er! She needs a laxative and she’s going to 
take it whether she likes the taste or not. 
UNCLE: Using force won't do a mite of 
good. Fact is, it can throw a youngster’s 
nervous system clean out of kilter. 





5. MARY: Castoria! I thought that was 
only an infant’s laxative .. . 

UNCLE: Doc says Castoria is made for all 
children up to 11. It’s sare. It has no 
harsh drugs, it doesn’t gripe. You can’t 
find a better-working laxative! 










2. MARY: She's just acting. But she 
can't fool me! Ell make her take it! 
UNCLE: You don’t mean to say you're 
going to use force! Why, that’s as old- 
fashioned as goose grease! 


4. MARY: Who said so? 


UNCLE: The doctor I play golf with. I told 
him all about your laxative battles. And 
he said a child should get a nice-tastin’ 
laxative, but not one made for grown-ups. 
So he suggested Castoria. 


“Ses. 
55 
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6. LATER: Mother giving child Castoria. 
HELEN: Qooooh, Mommy, I Love this! 
It tastes so nice. 

MOTHER: It’s Castoria, just like Uncle 
Joe suggested. You won't be scared of 


Mommy any more, will you, dear? 


CASTORIA 


The modern — SAFE — laxative made especially and ONLY for children 


Don't Marry a Doctor 


Continued from page 7 





I thought 
It faded! 


Oh, I washed it. 


they’d come out nicer if I tied 


“String? 


The red ribbon faded!” 

“Fine thing. We will abandon the 
asparagus. ™ 

“*T paid fifty cents for that asp 

“T will not eat dyed vegetables!" 

She hadn’t expected much of the duck, 
and she wasn’t disappointed. The sharp- 
est shears in the world could not have 
conquered that tenacious frame. Nor- 


mally that duck must have been of 


strong and stubborn disposition. With 
Sondra’s roasting—Scott surrendered 
the knife. Definitely. 

“You can taste it,”” miserably. “It’s 
not poisoned.” 

“You taste it, Strongheart.” He 
pushed the platter toward her. 

“T never cooked in all my life before, 
Scott Brevet, and you know it!” 

“Then you'd better get someone in 
here who has.”” He was pushing back his 
chair, striding from the room. “Be- 
cause your cooking’s no adventure, It’s 
catastrophe! Pardon, please, I haven't 
the courage to face dessert.” 

**You—Scott—’’ She bent over the 
deceitful bird, hacked a bit here and 
there. “You'll be sorry!” she muttered 
fiercely to Scott’s fe otstep on the stairs. 


And her tongue came out to crook itself 


around her lip, Sondra’s private and 
unpatented method for stemming un- 
professional tears. 


SHE WASN’T a house¢ keeper, she told 
herself later, staring into velvet snow 
flurries. She didn’t want to be a house- 
keeper. All she wanted to do was prac- 
tice medicine, and why was the whole 
world conspiring to stop her? She 
straightened, then, as Scott came into 
the room. 

“Two patients for you, doctor.” The 
first he had spoken since dinner. 

“Very well.” And, suddenly, ““Two 
Mrs. Poore had an appointment. Who's 
the other?” 

“Mrs. Miller.” 

“Miller—Miuller! Why, she’s not my 
patient, She’s yours!” 

“She was mine. She is now yours.” 

“What are you talking about, Scott?” 

“You had Poore come in tonight? 
Miller came in for me. Poore is Miller’s 
buddy. While I was in the office, you: 
Poore persuaded ‘my Miller to wait for 
Namely Dr. Evans. 


>? 


a good doctor. 
Get it?” 

“What a riot!” She began to giggle at 
the absurdity of the thing, but as Scott 
turned away, the remoteness of his tone, 
the name of Miller, suddenly clicked. 
Miller! Miller was his pet patient. She 
was his fat-tolerance case, the one on 
whom he had been doing all the tests for 
his Journal paper 

“Scott, you’re still doing those tests 
on her. You’re right in the middle of 
them!” 

“Doesn’t matter,” settling himself on 
the sofa. 

“It does! It means you'll have to 
start all over again on some body else. If 
you get somebody else.” 

“Oh, somebody’ll turn up.” 

“But I don’t want her. I won’t take 
her!” 

He shifted sharply, eyes hot. 

“Look here, Sond, you don’t have to 
refuse patients on my account, I can 


hold my practice without wet-nursing. 


te Continued on next page 
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TRUST YOUR LIPS 


,TO 


and Keep Them Young Forever! 


* If you moisten your lips all 
through the day—beware! It’s a 
sign the lipstick you're using is 
drying your mouth—making it 
old and lined. 

Your lips can be young—soft 
and appealing, all through life, 
if you use the lipstick that pro- 
tects them... Michel Lipstick. 
The base of this famous lipstick 
was created especially to keep 
mouths soft. Michel Lipstick is 
pure—alluringly so! Its perfume 
delicately inviting. 






7 ENTRANCING SHADES 
Blonde + Brunette + Cherry 
Vivid « Cyclamen 
Raspberry + Scarlet 
Sizes: De Luxe + Large 
Popular 


SPECIAL 
INTRODUCTORY 


OFFER 
60¢ VALUE FoR 25¢ 


Send 25¢ stamps or coin and back will 
come 4 trial fipseicks (each valued at 
15¢) in 4 entrancing shades. Check the 
coupon for the Blonde or Brunette assort- 
ment. Try them all. Decide for yourself 
which is your shade. 


Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., Sales Agents 
for Canada, Toronto, Canada. Dept. 1D 


I enclose 25¢ for the introductory special of 


4 Michel Lipsticks Brunette Blonde 
DE iicht essed nchasaweesacebes cents be 
athass vids bes onkshscoaeens e 












MURINE imparts a world 
of comfort when eyes burn 
from dust, glare, movies, 
knitting, reading, fine 
work, Full directions and 
free dropper 
with each 
bottle. 






[/RINE; 
ne oe 4 


AT ALL DRUG STORES 
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the-box because she was 


was scared to death of le: 
It was fright, t 
that shook her. Fright of livin, 


losing Scott. 


him, without the fiery head, 


strong face. 


step. That was why she had p: 


“Anatomy.” 

she had said she was 

didn’t want to go at all. 
She shook her head vigo: 


see it mirrored tn his eyes? 





Scott’s; they had made it! 


1 obtain 


xion. It was beside her, eyes inscrutable, 
41 SKIN In es x 

. > he a stranger Ss cast. 

with the “Vv , ‘ ” 

nee. Try You're going. 


+ 


: , 
It wasn’t a question, so there was no 


ckly and 
e. 


opportunity to answer, 





what was she, without Scott? 


hateful place, this was home! 


“I can put you Into a ca 
Kae 
She didn’t want any cab! 


She was scared 


triumph or achievement, if she c 


at least. 


Une 


She sat squarely on the 


face in 


his kiss. 
the circle of his 


sutside Ww 


aS SO small, 


this AND THEN, shrill, scarifying, their 


: : 
CCAUSE bell pealed once, a long imperative 
S summons And th i ' , 
1S. nd they were instantly 
apart, racing down the stairs. Scott was 
\ a Sondra, after two automatic 
What was steps, caught herself, 7 hat bell could 
I Idy st ‘ ¥ 
ud not never again call her, ‘That bell was 
This was no Scott’s. I’m glad, she told herself, I’m 


Hers and glad! But she followed. 
And then he 


Scott’s hand was barely on the knob 


when the door swung inward, revealed 
its burden. 

A girl stood there. Clinging to the 
knob, leaning desperately against the 
door, the tiniest, frailest, slender-faced 
” girl, with corn-colored curls escaping a 
sleazy bandanna and a man’s raincoat, 


kin. De- a ’ 
fay on * Have you enough mone y? worn and frozen, bunched around her. 
& Oh, this was horrible. This was how “Saw — the sign she gasped. 
divorce happened, why lonely half-souls ‘‘Sorry She stepped forward, the 
roamed through miserable desolate lives. coat falling loosely around her, her hand 
a He was waiting, with courteous inclined flying back to the bulwark of the door. 


head. 


do? 


“Scott 
say, “My darling but 
wouldn’t come; tears did 


scalding deluge. 


coat slid off her shoulders. 


I—don’t want—to be 


he re!” 


“I'd die. Oh, Scott!’ 


the bag was in their 
kicked it, and it bumped 
Stair. 
“Sondra, think straight! 
‘1 am thinking straight. 


want medicine without 


itat allif 
| want you!” 
“If I could believe that.” 
“It’s true! These last 
have shown us. 
together.” 


“Because of me! 
ticin ! 
We "ve diagnose d the case, 


“And if we have? 


“The cure is—” She 


I 
} 


breath, “‘The cure ts I don 
” 
away your training. 
But she had seen the way 
Lace 
“IT can! Look, my dear. 
lf being 
ie 
your wife, | won't be a 
‘Be sure!” 
Sure?” She could lau 


t. “I’m beautifully su 


il wite. 





_AND 
ALITY 


iknow. There’d be jus 


This was no time for waiting! 


way, 


> 


They've 


are 


a docto 


There’d be no Dr. Son 


came out, curled unconsciously. 
Maybe that did it, the sight of that 

familiar significant symptom. 

he set the bag down gravely. Waiting. 


said upstairs! You don’t want 

‘“*]—I don’t want anything but you! 
but 
He was shaking her so hard it 
shook all the fuzziness out of her brain. 


few 


shown 


g: I’m glad it happened, 


{¢ 
“Sondra! You can’t. You can tt 


Waiting for her to stand, walk 
out of this place they had entered to- 
gether. Well, what did she want him to 
It had been her decision. Only he 
had taken it. One movement, one ges- 
ture, and she would go into his arms. 
Tears rose, choking, and her tongue 


Because 


” she began, and meant to 
the 
instead, a 


words 
His hands flew out, 
dragged her upright; he was shaking her 


until the bag fell to the floor and the 


“Sondra! You didn’t mean what you 


” 


anywhere 


They were sitting on the step, most 
uncomfortably in each other’s arms, and 
Scott 


SO 


from stair 


Scott, I don’t 
You and medi- 
cine, you’re mixed up together. Maybe 
the medicine has been you. I don’t want 
Scott, I don’t want medicine! 


minutes 
nothing can compare W ith what we have 


“What we almost lost together.’ 
Because of my | 
Sco 


What’s the cure 


a 


I 


Scott, moving swiftly as he saw her 
waver, had to loose the clenched fingers, 
half-carry her to the couch. She was 
very near unconsciousness, and yet, as he 
lowered her gently, blue eyes forced 
themselves wide, the bloodless lips man- 
aged a gallant lopsided smile. 

“I’m awfully sorry to make you folks 
all this trouble,” she said very clearly, 
then, like a good little girl who has 
tended her manners, fainted with great 
completeness. 

“‘Hospital—” from Scott. 

“She’ll never make it,” Sondra said 
tersely. Sondra, across the room, hold- 
ing herself there, anchored by a hand on 
the chair-arm. Remembering the surge 
“Tf being a 


” 


of sureness on the stairs: 
doctor makes me less your wife 

“Okay. Babies have been born in 
doctors’ offices before. Get that door. 
Careful He stopped there, as the 
house echoed to thundrous knocking. It 
was Sondra who moved to the door, 
opened it to confront an immense youth, 
pallored, panic-eyed, 

‘“*My—’”’ Roughly he brushed past her, 
searched the hall in one wild glance. 
“Maida!” And turning back to her, 
to “I went in a store to ask for a hospital, 
and when I came out . Where is she? 
I saw her at the . Maida!’ 

“She’s here. She’s all right. Your— 
wife?” For the youngster looked enough 
like the girl to be Only, 
frightened as she had been, it was small 
fear compared to the terror in these boy- 


a brother. 


ish eyes. 

“Yes! Where's the doctor? I’ll pay! 
I'll pay anything you ask, somehow!”’ 
us One huge hand settled on Sondra’s arm, 
great knuckles white under the force of 
his clasp. ‘We were on our way home 

| thought we could reach Farm- 


ac- dale before She didn’t tell me at 
tt. first, she didn’t want to scare me of 

“All right,” said Sondra gently. * You 
»”” wait here.” 


lon “Wait? I’ve got todosomething! I’ve 
el” got to Wait, nothing!’ The youn 
rice Ie e and cracked. He Was SODDING 
earlessly. 
| | aven’ inything to say about aa 
she Id him. And with the merest 
( Lust *There’s the doctor.” Her fingers 
me ¢ scott, folded themselves 
| slender sure fing fol them- 
el Pightl 
Doc! Help her, D Pil pa 
And Scott’s eve S I en 
Ul ( ( i en bor- 
| | 
ird, ( 







SEE WHY PEOPLE WHOSE NAMES 
MAKE NEWS STAY AT 


@ You'll find the names of 
famous World travellers in 
the hotel registers at Banff 
and Lake Louise. Enjoy thrill- 
ing golf at Banff... wonderful 
fishing ... skyline trail riding 
--- mountain climbing. Swim- 
ming in cool or warm sulphur 
water pools... gay social life. 
Superb dance orchestra and 
chamber music. Indian Days 
at Banff, July 18-21. 
* 

ALASKA “PRINCESS CRUISES” 
—9 days—$105 up. To Skag- 
way and return. 2,000 miles 
of fjords and glaciers... via 
the sheltered Inside Passage. 
Sailings from Vancouver .. 
fare includes meals and berth 
—except at Skagway. 
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AT CHATEAU LAKE LOUISE... delicious 
Canadian Pacific meals are enhanced by Alpine 
beauty reflected in the azure lake. 


NOENSOV.. 
vy 600 MILES OF 
Canadiun Kocktea 
PER LAKE LOUISE 
VICTORIAS 4 VANCOUVER BANFF” 





ha FRO 
WEATTLE He” 
Asr 


Go to or from the Pacific Coast 


via Canadian Pacific and the 
Canadian Rockies. Between Van- 
couver and Seattle cruise 165 


miles by Princess liner with stop 


over at evergreen \ ictoria. 


Full information from your nearest Canadian 


Pacific agent. 


ALWAYS CARRY CANADIAN PACIFIC 


EXPRESS TRAVELLERS CHEQUES 
AARC RDI RMI IV RAR OK ER NTE ARETE TET, 


BANFF SPRINGS HOTEL with its mile-high championship golf 


course winding through Bow River Valley. 
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NEW COLUMBIA ICEFIELD HIGHWAY 


fringed by forests... flanked by Alpine peaks 


and vast glaciers. Spectacular tours from 
Lake Louise to Columbia Icefield and return 
at moderate cost 


ALL-EXPENSE TOURS 
. . . see Banff, Lake Louise, 
Emerald Lake. 2 to 6 days — 
$37.50 to $74.50 up, per person. 
Tours begin at Banff, June 8, 
and include hotel accommoda- 
tions, meals at Banff and Lake 
Louise, visit to Emerald Lake 
and 126 miles of mountain motor- 
ing — or in reverse direction from 
Field. Add rail fare to Banff or 
Hield. 


Also enjoy a vacation at Swiss- 
like Emerald Lake Chalet or one 
of the rustic mountain lodges at 
Lake O’Hara, Moraine Lake, 
Lake Wapta and Yoho Valley. 
Low rail fares to Banff, Pacific North- 
west and California via Canadian 


Pacific through trans-continental 
trains ... air-conditioned. 


Canadian Pacific 


WORLD'S GREATEST i. oes eee 


















36 





The majestic beauty of the stars rekindles flagging spirits, 
gives renewed courage to questioning minds 


Every Man Can Own the Stars 


TOO FEW men and women today take 
time from their preoccupations and 
worrtes to make friends with the stars. 


If you are worried and fretted, if 
today’s hard tasks cast a shadow on 
tomorrow—go out and look up at the 
stars. Their shining quiet and per- 
manence will relax andrefresh you, pul 
a new meaning into the life you live. 


Get the Most Out of Life 
by Giving the Most to Life 


Contentment in life is not deter- 
mined by material possessions, but 
by a condition of mind and heart. 
The kind of world one carries around 
in oneself is the important thing. 


But, when a man feels tired and 
weak and nervous he often loses his 
sense of perspective. He becomes 
huddled within himself—unfitted to 
meet squarely each day’s problems. 

Today many are getting help for 
tired bodies and tired spirits in a 
very simple way. They add one 
tonic food supplement to their diet 
twice each day. This food supple- 


health and vitality - 


ment is Fleischmann’s High-Vitamin 
Yeast. It is rich in 4 important 
vitamins, A, B:,, D and G, we all 
need to help keep us feeling up to 
par. And, the fresh yeast itself helps 
you assimilate these vitamins better 
because it helps stimulate digestion. 
Help yourself this way 
so many find worth while 

Why don’t you start now to get this 
help so many people find does them 
so much good? Eat 2 cakes of 
Kleischmann’s Yeast daily, one 4% 
hour before any 2 meals—plain, or 
in a little water. 

See if you don’t soon notice what 
a difference this eating vitamins in 
fresh yeast can make—in your 
in your ability 
to do better work. 

See if life isn’t happier, the stars 
brighter! 
FREE BOOKLET — “Getting More 
From Life.” A sheaf of thoughts you'll 
like to remember. Get your copy from 
Fleischmann’s Yeast, Dominion Square 
Building, Montreal, Que. 

MADE IN CANADA 


“Vou don’t like my night calls and 
the way we conflict on cases!” 

“Sondra!” He paused, spoke more 
slowly. “ You’re making me out aselfish 
pig. | know it’s difficult for you. You've 
spent all your life in schools and hospi- 
tals 

“And J wish I were still there.” 
” His lips tightened; 


%9 


“You wish 
each word was a bullet, “‘ You wish you 
weren’t married at all, that’s the truth 
of it.” 

““Maybe I do! 
finding out we made a mistake.” 

“Maybe you wish you had taken that 
research offer.”” He was speaking as fast 


Maybe we're both 


as she; the words were tumbling too fast 
from both of them. “* Maybe you'd rather 
be working with Grant at the hospital. 
That’s it! You have been wishing that! 
Every time this house broke in on your 
attention. Every time I broke in 

“Twaddle! But somebody thought I 
was good once. Old Dr. Grant would 
still take me on. I happen to know he 
would still—” 

“Oh, you do. Well, why don’t you 
let him? Why don’t you give him the 
chance?” 

“Give him—You can say that!” 

“T can say more. If this is a mistake, 
don’t hang on! Go back to the hos 

“*No man alive can tell me that! No 
man can—” She could feel herself shak- 
ing now, her arms and her lips and even 
her head. “I will! I'll be glad to. Ill be 
glad to get out of this hateful place!’ 

“Tf it’s hateful, you certainly should 
get out.” 

“TIl go now. Tonight, since you’re so 
anxious! I'll pack right now. Like 
Annie! Only she wasn’t dismissed for 
incompetency. She had sense enough to 
quit!” 

She was across to her clos« t, digging 
out her largest bag. 

“Sondra. We’re both exhausted. We 
don’t know what we’re—” 

“Don’t you touch me! I wish you had 
never touched me. III be sick till the 
day | die every time I remember you 
ever touched me, Scott Brevet!” 

She could have struck him and been 
kinder. It wouldn’t have made him 
flinch as much, his eyes turn more 
beaten. In the silence he merely stood, 
staring, and then he was through the 
door, 

She’d show him! Raging about the 
room, hurling objects toward the bag 
the most ridiculous objects. Her ivory 
Elephants for luck! One 


bookend, the latest medical journal, the 


elephants. 


mules Scott had given her—she didn’t 
want them! The Gray’s “Anatomy” in 
She stopped 
there a moment. Over the front cover 


the hanging bookcase. 


spread an ancient ink stain. This wasn’t 
her “‘Anatomy,” it was Scott’s. It 

3ut somehow It went into the bag. Not 
hurled. Placed carefully. Not asking 
herself why. 

A coat over her should rs, hat in her 
hand, the fire blazing in her heart, she 
tore dow n the hall. | oudly. She "d show 
him! She was Sondra Evan , tra ned, 
ca vable, and she was going to walk out 
that front door into a world which would 
value the qualities she possessed. twas 
all out there and she could get it. With- 
out roasting ducks! 

Down the slippery stairs, legs quiver- 
ing at every step . . . the bag bumped 
them, that was why they shook. The 
bag was too heavy. Halfway down, not 
trusting her treacherous knees, she 
grabbed the banister wildly, halted. 
Because, all of a sudden, she knew why 
she was trembling. Not because of 


anger. She was jumping like a jack-in- 
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U= Mercouizep Wax Cream to help you obtain 
a fresher, smoother, lovelier complexion, It 
flakes off the duller, darker, older superficial skin in 
tiny, invisible particles. You will be thrilled with the 
wonderful improvement in your appearance, Try 
Mercolized Wax Cream today. ° 
Use Phelactine Depilatory 
EMOVES superfluous facial hair quickly and 
easily. Skin appears more attractive. 
Try Saxolite Astringent 
AXOLITE Astringent refreshes the skin. De- 
lightfully pleasant to use. Dissolve Saxolite 
in one-half pint witch hazel and pat briskly on 
the skin several times a day. 
Sold at all Cosmetic Counters 


trees ‘A’ quality is outstand- 
ing. All over the world people 
appreciate these cool smooth 
smoking cigarettes. 


WILL NOT AFFECT YOUR THROAT 


”& In packets 25c. 


Also in the NEW 
HANDY BOX, 50c. 


Ideal for the pocket 
or handbag 


CRAVEN PLAIN 


— without cork tip — 
same fine quality as CRAVEN ‘A’ 





CARRERAS LTD., LONDON, ENGLAND 
150 YEARS’ REPUTATION FOR QUALITY 
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etc. Can be put through the washer and 
left to dry without ironing. Grand for 
midsummer at the cottage. Don’t let 
colors get in too hot a sun they may 
fade. White will yellow if left to bake too 
long. Cottons should be hung straight 
up and down to dry, like curtains. 
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: **Do the girls like Captain Witherspoon?” 
. “Do they? They call him Sweet Cap!” 


SWEET CAPORAL CIGARETTES 



























OVER 


500,000 
COPIES SOLD 


of Dr. Jackson's 
famous 458 - page 
book “How to Be 
Always Well”. Send 
$3.00 for this treasure 
house of vital facts 
about body-building 






“The purest form in which tobacco can be smoked.” 
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F YOU like coffee, you'll 

relish Kofy-Sub — so like 
real coffee in flavour, aroma 
and appearance that you cannot tell the 
difference. Yet there IS a difference—a 
vital one. Kofy-Sub contains no caffeine or 
any other upsetting depressant. Made 
from wholesome Canadian grains, soya 
beans and honey, Kofy-Sub is rich in 
alkaline minerals, es ecially blood-building 
iron. You can drink Kofy-Sub freely and 
know that every cup is doing you good. 
And don’t forget that Kofy-Sub costs you 
less. Make exactly as you make coffee. 
Give it to the children. Can do good 
only. Delicious, 


FR EE! Dr. Jackson's booklet on Food and Health. Address requests 
to Dr. Jackson Foods Limited, 516 Vine Avenue, Toronto. 
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“Sondra?” 

Her lips twitched once, and straight- 
ened, 

“You're the doctor,” she said. But as 
he swung on his heels for the inner room, 
as the youth stumbled after him, she 
raised her folded hands, examined them 
curiously, And walked slowly after the 
two men Into the office. 

“You're all right now,” Scott was 
saying at the table. “You're a swell 
little sport.” 

“Maida—” A cry from the boy and a 
flicker across the girl’s face. But she 
was too far away for further answer. 
Her hands came up, and involuntarily 
Sondra caught them in steady fingers, 
smoothed back the damp curls. 

“Vil assist, Scott.”” Once more his 
eyes raked her face with the brief ques- 
tion. She turned from that look to the 
sweatered figure hovering so helplessly. 
“‘She’s going to be all right. You just 
stay out of the way, that’s all you can 
do. Ready, Scott?” 

The whole pitiable story of two 
frightened youngsters came out as they 
worked, sometimes in the girl’s incoher- 
ent phrases, again from the tall boy, 
who, fists clenched, paced endlessly 
from door to door. 

“They didn’t want us to get married,” 
he burst out. “‘Mom didn’t like Maida 
because she was hired help. We took 
the car and beat it. I thought I could 
get work in some city. Work! There 
wasn’t any work. In any city! 

**First we had a little money. But 


with gas and all She had so much 
courage! We kept eating nickel cocoa- 
nuts Then when we found out 


about—this—I wanted to steal a gun. 
Yeah! There’s plenty money round if 
you know where. She wouldn’t let me. 
She said, ‘Tim, we better go home, we 
better go home.’ ” 

“Get out of the way,” said Sondra. 

Because all was not well with Maida. 
Gallant, good little sport as she tried to 
be, Maida hadn’t been helped by jolting 
springs and malnutrition and the kind 
of fear that comes with insecurity. 
Maida was far from all right. Sondra 
knew, and she could tell Scott knew, by 
the grim line of his jaw, the tight lips 

She didn’t know how it happened. 
One moment she stood away from the 
table, a little behind Scott, rigid with 
restraint. And the next, instinctively, 
without knowing she moved at all, she 
was beside the girl, her hands flying out, 
the square-tipped knowing hands 
Scott’s fingers went motionless, his eves 
lifted. And Sondra, pale as the girl 
before them, brought her arms sharply 
to her sides, fingers hanging laxly, and 
wheeled from the table. Blindly she 
turned to the window, not seeing the 
snow that lay white on the lawn, or the 
sign that blinked its double message so 
bravely. Or the man behind her who 
studied the aching eloquence in every 
line of her taut figure. 

But she felt his hand on her shoulder, 
felt it tap once, lightly. And she turned 
to face him, striving for blankness. His 
eyes weren't blank; they were olde Ps 
clearer, more deeply comprehending 
than she had ever seen them. 

“*Go to work, doctor,” he said. 

“Scott.” 

“It’s your job. We both know it. Go 
to work!” 

With a tiny sound she was across the 
room, beside the table. 

“Doc!” The figure in tattered sweater 
leaped suddenly, blocked her passage, 
“Doc, you Don’t give her up, Doc! 
I'll pay! I tell you PI—” 


wr Continued on page 61 
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New under-arm 


Cream Deodorant 
safely 
Stops Perspiration 


Does not harm dresses—does not 
irritate skin. 


No waiting to dry. Can be used 
right after shaving. 


Instantly stops perspiration for 1 
to 3 days. Removes odor from 


perspiration. 
4. A pure, white, greaseless, stainless 
vanishing cream, 


S. Arrid has been awarded the 
Approval Seal of the American 
Institute of Laundering for being 
harmless to fabric. 


More than 25 MILLION 
jars of Arrid have been 
sold...Try a jar today. 


ARRID 


39¢ a jor 


AT ALL STORES WHICH SELL TOILET GOODS 
(Also in15 cent and 59 cent jars) 





Worry of 


FALSE TEETH 


. . a . 

Slipping or Irritating 
Don’t be embarrassed by loose false teeth 
slipping, dropping or wabbling when you eat 
talk or laugh. Just sprinkle a little FASTEETH 
on your plates. This pleasant powder gives 
a remarkable sense of added comfort and 
security by holding plates more firmly. No 
gummy, gooey, pasty taste or feeling. It's 
alkaline (non-acid). Get FASTEETH at any 
irug store. 








DULL 
DRAB 
HAIR 


after you use this amazing 


4 Purpose Rinse 


In one, simple, quick operation, 
LOVALON will do all of these 4 impor- 
tant things for your hair. 

1. Gives lustrous highlights. 

2. Rinses away shampoo film. 

3. Tints the baie as it rinses. 

4. Helps keep hair neatly in place. 
Lovalon does not dye or bleach. It is @ 
pure, odorless hair rinse, in 12 different 
shades. Try Lovalon, 

sell toilet goods 
5 rinses 35¢ LO ANK YN 


2 rinses 15¢ HAIR RIDGE 


LOVALON<&— 


At stores which 
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Answer: RUNPROOFS! 


What makes her clothes fit 
as though they're painted on? 
What gives her that lovely all- 
in-one-piece look? 


RUNPROOFS! They're the 
under-cover technique of smart- 
est women because unless 
undies are slick and smooth, 
top clothes simply. cannot fit. 


RUNPROOFS give just the 
suave base for clothes that 
you'll love. Cool and soft next 
to your skin, too. 


And remember, Runproof 
Underwear is 
absolutely guar- 





anteed RUN- 
PROOF IN 
BOTH DIREC- 
TIONS. 


On Sale at Your Favourite Store 


Bloomers - Vests - Slips 
Gowns - Pyjamas 


LOCKNIT RUNPROOF 
UNDERWEAR 


** Buy by the Label”’ 


Panties - 
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Mark was practicing the Beethoven 
Concerto in D Major which he was to 
play with the full orchestra in Philadel- 
phia. Joe hummed some twelve bars 
along with the violin. Then he con- 
tinued. 

“Hannah, I can’t tell you how I know 
this, but I do. There’s more to music 
thana good arm. There’s reaching out 
to some other level—and bringing back 
what you find in that level—and lifting 
yourself by reaching out. It’s a spiritual 
level. The boy scoffs at the very word. 
But if he insists that it’s only a good 
right arm and fingers held in the right 
position, he might as well say—” 

“Like Orphie Trent with her water- 
melon pickle, that it was the way she 
screwed her nose when she put in the 
coriander.” 

“Exactly,” Joe laughed. “We know 
her nose had nothing to do with the 
special pickles she turned out. I wouldn’t 
go so far as to say that Mark’s technique 
has nothing to do with the music he 
makes, but it’s only one side of the 
picture. I’m not sure it’s an even 
half.” 

Hannah had been listening with head 
tilted forward and to one side. She 
was doing what Mark called “chewing” 
on the idea, and when she had swallowed 
it, she said, “‘But you’re not going to 
recommend the old treatment, Joe, that 
the boy has to suffer before he can rise 
to heights?” 

“No!” Joe denied emphatically. He 
grew quite exercised over the thought. 
“That’s bunk. Music is joy. It isn’t 
music if it isn’t bred in joy. Be it a 
funeral march or a peasant dance or a 
symphony, it rises out of the composer’s 
joy in the writing, and the musician’s joy 
in the execution. Oh, I know people 
have made great music in despair and 
sickness. It’s greater when there’s 
happiness thrown in.” 

“Then maybe he should marry—” 

“Marriage isn’t always happiness. If 
we found somebody like you 

She gave a short, pleased laugh. “We 
mustn’t fool ourselves, Joe. He’s not 
likely to meet a schoolteacher from 
North Bridge! And maybe she wouldn’t 
be good for him.” 


MARK WAS too artless even to co- 
operate in the preserving of his privacy. 
Every day, during those two weeks 
before the Philadelphia appearance, 
Pete heard him ordering flowers for 
Leda. He never thought of closing the 
door while he telephoned. Every day 
he gave Pete a note for the florist’s boy. 
Once he asked Ben for a box for the 
Philadelphia concert—*‘See that it’s the 
best—for Miss Hobart.” Ben wouldn’t 
have asked him who was to sit in it. He 
had never dissembled before, and the 
habit of leaving detail to others was 
strong. 

“At least we know what’s going on,” 
Hannah said. 

But not quite. They did not know 
that every day he wrote the same thing: 
“Nobody at your party would want to 
hear me but you, Leda. Please come to 
Philadelphia. I'll be watching for you. 
M.” Nor were they certain that she had 
not answered. Pete had taken no call 
from her, nor seen mail in her hand- 
writing. Still, that did not mean she 
had not communicated with him. It 
wasn’t good for Mark to have this daily 
call on his mind, and consternation, if 
concealed, was none the less growing. 


They heard no trace of Leda Hobart 
in his six hours daily practice. He was 
behaving quite as usual during these two 
weeks of intensive work preceding re- 
hearsals with the orchestra. Discipline 
was too embedded in his life for Leda to 
have made any inroads, as yet. After he 
ordered his flowers, he thought of her 
through breakfast. Once he ate his 
apple and tuned his fiddle, the world 
was well lost. 

From the day of his first lesson, on his 
fourth birthday, Mark had practiced 
slavishly. He had never required a 
reminder, any more than he required a 
reminder to breathe. Promptly at ten 
each morning he shut himself into the 
studio. He had his arm and finger mas- 
sage regularly, he took his twilight walk 
with Pete in the best of moods, he clowned 
with his mother and argued with his 
father. But no routine of discipline, no 
law in the world, could prevent Leda 
from creeping into his thoughts the 
instant he had finished with music for 
the day. 

Her fingers on his lips, and he kissing 
them. Her head under his chin, her shin- 
ing hair cool to his skin and fragrant in 
his nostrils. Her eyes dazzling and 
indolent at the same time, lost in his. 
Her fingers on his lips again— 

She would come. She must come. He 
would play better than his best—for her. 
He would practice harder—for her. 
What made them all think she’d inter- 
fere with his playing? She’d improve it. 
Dad was always saying he had to 
improve or go back. He waited hope- 
fully for some sign from her, never think- 
ing to call her directly. He didn’t make 
calls during these periods. Again, habit 
was fixed. But because he was hoping, 
and would continue to hope until he 
looked up into the box, and did not see 
her there, he worked, and waited. 


LEDA PLAYED a waiting game, too. 
Her family, too, was watching her. 
Daily a sheaf of flowers came for her. 
Daily she shut herself into her room to 
play records on a phonograph. Trudy 
said they were violin records, but whose 
she could not discover. Leda kept them 
locked up, and the key in her purse, 
when she wasn’t using them. Grant 
thought she’d probably quarrelled with 
Clyde. Russ Arnold was in evidence 
again, and Marty Vinson, and Roy and 
Garrett and all the others whom Clyde 
had shouldered out. She was breaking 
engagements, too; he could tell by the 
telephone calls. She had Clyde worried. 
Of course any one of them might be 
showering her with flowers. There were 
always flowers. But he had seen the 
newspaper item about Mark Corby 
Well! Every girl had to have her heart- 
break over a celebrity. 

Hannah and Joe did little travelling 
now, éxcept if Mark was going on an 
extended tour. Ben and Pete went down 
to Philadelphia with him by train. Busy 
days with the orchestra, quiet hours at 
night. Mark was upset. If she didn’t 
come! His fearlessness before an audi- 
ence, Ben always said, was one of his 
points of greatness. It was only when 
they were in the green room, waiting for 
the last number which was his concerto, 
that Ben realized a whisper of fear had 
crept into Mark’s manner. Call it fear 
or stage fright, reluctance or anything 
you please. Something unfamiliar was 
there. 

But Mark could always be counted on 


to preserve the semblance of calm. “ He’s 
an old fire horse,”” Ben thought. ‘‘He’] 
come through.” 

Mark Corby the artist strolled non- 
chalantly out, dangling his fiddle. Hy, 
bowed his head when the applause brok« 
over him. He swept the audience with 
his innocent round eyes and smiled. Hi 
eyes moved again—and in the box hx 
saw Leda, and her mother, he supposed. 

“That girl’s here,” Ben whispered 
angrily to Pete. 

In that one fleeting moment before he 
raised his bow to tune, Mark thought 
she’ll look like her mother when she’s 
older, like a medieval lady on a stained- 
glass window, pale and ethereal, two- 
dimensional. While he tuned, he plucked, 
“*Leda-Leda.” 
She had understood. Then suddenly he 
felt fluid, plastic, and he flowed with the 
music into a timeless world, without 
distance, without Leda, without other 
inhabitants save himself and the orch- 
estra. 


She would understand. 


He came off stage with the sound of 
Niagara in his ears. The thunder and 
roar of mighty applause. Always at this 
moment he could think only of his first 
visit to the tunnel under Niagara. 
Tonight he thought of other things. 

““There’s somebody in the audience 
I’ve got to write a note,” he whispered 
to Pete. 

“Now? Back on stage, boy,” and 
Pete gave him a push. 

““T’ve got to, Pete,” he said the second 
time he stood tn the wings. She’d be 
gone if he didn’t. He had to see her. 
There were no encores. She'd leave 
after his last bow 

After the seventh curtain call, he 
wrote his note, Pete plucking at his 
sleeve, Ben dancing around. He wrote it 
leaning against the wall, on the program 
notes, above his biographical sketch. 
“I don’t eat before a concert. Have 


supper with me? I can escape from the 


keepers. Can you? There's an alley 
round the corner 

Pete had not quite told Leda the 
truth. It was true that Mark did not 
speak on the telephone after he returned 
home from a concert, but immediately 
after there were always critics to be met 
in the green room, patrons and admirers. 
Pete was not going to let him concen- 
trate on one Leda Hobart. Pete stuck 
close while Mark changed his shirt, his 
collar and tie. But he had to get away. 
He wasn’t going to see her in with the 
crowd, When he was half finished, Mark 
said, “Go out and keep them happy, 
will you, Pete?” Pete thought, with the 
crowd around the door he can hardly 
get away. Pete went. Mark slung his 
tie about the collar without tying the 
bow and, snatching up his coat and hat, 
ducked through a narrow door he had 
never noticed before. It might lead to 
the cellar, a storeroom or the elevator 


shaft, but it was escape. 


MARK NEVER quite remembered by 
what labyrinth he got out to the street. 
Leda said she pretended to be separated 
from her mother in the crowd waiting 
for cars. Her mother would go on to the 
hotel and expect Leda to take a cab. 
they cared only that they were here in 


} | aan? | 
the alley with gar age cans and a yowl- 
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r ut, laughing their hearts out while 
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directed 
his life, until they felt he could carry 
the responsibility that fame brought with 
it. 

“By that time you were an old man 


wisely, by the loyal ones who 


of sixteen?” 

“Ves,” he laughed. 

Without talking directly of 
years of work, of the eternity of discip- 


his own 


line and concentration by which he had 
mastered his instrument, all unwittingly 
he painted a picture of this little boy 
slaving for hours, stfuggling with a 
single musical phrase for weeks, living 
a regimented life of denial, routine and 
isolation. The picture frightened her, 
for reasons she could not explain. 

“Then you're not really your own 
master !”” 

“Of course I am,” he declared too 
emphatically. “It’s different now, of 
course.” 

“You’ve never really had any fun, 
Mark.” 

“Loads of it. It’s all been fun. Giving 
things up isn’t important when you get 
something in return that you want.” 

“But how could you know, when you 
were four, that you wanted this—all this 
you had tonight, a concert hall jammed 
to capacity, an orchestra hanging on the 
movement of your bow, acclaim 

“TI did. I always knew,” he cried pas- 
sionately. ‘‘Not the applause and all 
that. I always knew I wanted to play 
better music than any man ever played.” 
He lowered his voice. “I haven’t done 
it yet, but I will. I’ve got to!” 

“You will,” she protested, making 
some strange, long elision in her mind, 
“but you won't play for my birthday? 
Pete Nelson is your master, that’s 
what.” 

He came round to her side of the 
table, sat as close to her as he could get 
without putting his arm about her, and 
then, laying his head on the table, he 
looked up into her face. She almost put 
her hand out to stroke his hair and touch 
his cheek, but she remembered in time 
that he hadn’t yet yielded this point. 

*You’re wonderful,” he said. “‘ Leda, 
you’re marvellous. You 
what you want. I love it. I love you.” 

“Not much. I came all the way to 
Philadelphia to hear you, but will you 
play for me? No!” 

Tell me more,” 


never forget 


“Go on. he insisted. 
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“I must get a new hat—mine 1s so sensible 
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Somebody had turned on the radio. 


Boys and girls, grandmas and grand- 
pas, tonight we bring you from the 


Babylonian Room of the Hotel America 
in New York—Pinkie Krimmer and his 
Hot Charioteers. They’re off !” 

The was 
Pinkie’s until, 


with a crash as of two chariots colliding, 


which 
louder 


beating of hoofs 


Signature grew 
the music swung into its own peculiar 
cadence. This particular interruption 
certainly inopportune for Leda. 
Mark straightened, and she saw that 
he must have been told about Pinkie. 

He waved his hand toward the radio. 
‘That’s one reason I can’t do it for you. 
Honey—please! You can understand if 
you want to. Don’t make me tell you 
what a great guy I am, and how import- 
ant, that I can’t lower my dignity or 
endanger my position. It sounds pretty 
low to put it in words that way, although 
that’s not the whole of it, either. Leda?” 

She wouldn’t look at him. ‘Don’t 
bother to explain.” Even when he re- 
fused you something vital, he was so 
engaging, so very specially sweet that 
you wanted to kill him for almost mak- 
ing you forget that he had an iron streak 
in him. “I can’t very well cancel Pinkie 
Krimmer, just because you won’t appear 
with him. We have to have music for 
dancing.” 

“If it was for charity, I could play 
anywhere. I could even play for a tum- 
bling act, and it wouldn’t be queer—” 

“* How condescending of you. It would 
be impossible for me to charge admission 
to my birthday. Clyde can do his aqua- 
plane stunts, and they’ll be just as 
original and unusual. Clyde does any- 
thing | ask.” 

“That’s fine,” he said coldly. ‘I knew 
you'd find a way out. That’s the point I 
tried to make all the time. Your friends 
won't care about my music. A couple 
of hair-raising aquaplane stunts will 
make your party a success.” 

She began to gather up her wrap, her 
purse, her green chiffon handkerchief. 
“You said yourself that being a great 
violinist wasn’t any different from being 
a great swimmer or tennis player. Don’t 
you think it’s time for you to go back to 
your tight little jail?” 
~ He took her roughly by the shoulders. 
“Not before we dance. You'll do it and 


like it.” 
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Every Housewife Needs This Book! 


O YOU want to build a 

stronger, healthier Canada? 
Increase the efficiency of 
Canada’s war effort? Youcando 
so by making sure that your 
family gets proper food. 


Anthony Eden has said: “Health 
is man power, and man power is 
health.” But keeping healthy 
begins with the eating of proper 
food—in proper quantities—at 
proper times. 





The Canadian Medical Associa- 
tion—foremost health authority 
in the Dominion—has prepared 
this book “Food For Health In 
Peace and War.”’ It tells you the 
KIND and AMOUNT of food 
which you and your family must 
have to guard against some of 
the diseases which go along with 
war, and which spread in the 


period immediately following. It 
tells you how to plan appetizing 
meals that will help keep your 
family healthy; what to buy and 
why; and how to save money on 
your food bills. 


In language that you will under- 
stand, the book explains much of 
what years of study and research 
have taught doctors and scien- 
tists about food in relation to 
nourishment and health. 


Housewives appreciate the ne- 
cessity of a “‘balanced diet’’—one 
which includes all the food ele- 
ments needed every day. They 
should have this book in their 
kitchen—handy for ready refer- 
ence. Send today for your copy 
of “Food For Health In Peace 
and War.” Use the cx upon. 
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surer protection! It’s so easy! The average 
girl needs to use it only once or twice a 
week. Start today to acquire new charm 
and poise! 

Liquid Odorono is mildly antiseptic, 
comes in two strengths—Regular and In- 
stant. Now in Ice form. Many women use 
it for excessive perspiration of the hands, 
feet and forehead, as well as the underarm. 


Liquid Odorono comes in 
two strengths... 
REGULAR and 


INSTANT 
Also in Ice Form 


| ig you are truly fastidious, you de- 
mand underarm protection that 
will not wash off in a bath, that will 
not fail you in hot weather, during 
nervous excitement or after exercise. 


Because Liquid Odorono gives just 
such irreproachable daintiness, it has 
been the choice of refined and cul- 
tured women in every country for 
over 25 years. Liquid Odorono is not 
quicker, but svrer—even if you are an 
acute sufferer from perspiration. 






Liquid Odorono takes a few minutes to 
use, but it keeps your underarm both dry 
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ing end-of-the-day odor and staining. 
Give your precious feminine charm this 
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was struggling into his coat and straight- 
ening his crushed hat. 

“Did they pull you to pieces, poor 
Biscuit?” she comforted in her warm, 
throaty voice. 

“No, I get pretty messy. I have to 
change.” 

It was an inexpert job, that tie, but 
when she had finished he put his arm 
around her and squeezed her to him out 
of sheer exuberance. “I wish I never had 
to take this tie off—wear it forever close 
to me—” 

“Unsanitary!”” she gasped. “Let’s 
hurry. They might find you.” 

Hand in hand, they raced to the end 
of the alley into a deserted side street. 
They turned here and there, with no 
special purpose or direction except 
escape, and pulled up somewhere on a 
street where a drugstore was still open. 
They drank a soda each and then drank 
one together, their straws bumping and 
struggling for supremacy at the bottom 
of the glass. They laughed hilariously 
all the time, and when the soda clerk 
asked them how was the game, Mark 
shouted “A draw!” and they fell to 
laughing again. 

Thus fortified, and guided by direc- 
tions from the clerk, they found a res- 
taurant still open. Mark began to order 
prodigiously, and when Leda exhibited 
astonishment, he said, “‘Woman, I 
haven’t eaten since early this morning, 
and then I had coddled eggs and some 
kind of baby mush.” 

“Poor Mark,” she murmured. “‘Is so 
much spiritual denial necessary for your 
music?” 

“Who says so?” he demanded. “Giv- 
ing up food isn’t spiritual denial, It 
saves doctors’ bills. I don’t feel so well 
if | eat before a concert. There’s always 
a certain excitement and I do better on 
an empty stomach. Leda, honey, don’t 
go making some sort of super-human out 
of me. I’m just ordinary—see? Pinch 
me. I’m just flesh. Here—feel my 
pulse. . .” 

She put her hand over his. The con- 
tact sent hot needles dancing through 
her, and instantly by a quick yet im- 
perceptible movement, his hand turned 
over hers. But there was no pressure. 
He merely left his hand cupped like a 
big bird hiding a little one. 

“Biscuit,” she laughed. 

“Little Bamboo.” 

After a silence during which they 
gazed at each other, he said, “Cat’s 
eye.” 

And she answered, “Owl-eye,” and 
every time conversation dwindled they 
spoke each other’s names and were 
content. 

“Tell me about the past glories, 
Grandfather.” 

“Well, my dear child, I was born at 
the age of four with a Stradivarius under 
my chin, and from that day to this, in 
every highway and byway—” 

*“*I’m serious, Mark.” 

He was going to ask “Why?” and 
couldn’t, because at once he began to 
say the things she wanted to hear, and 
somehow, as the words poured out of his 
lips, they seemed to arrange themselves 
on the white cloth between them in the 
shape of his heart. He told her of his 
mother’s struggle, the days of her toil he 
could remember well, of his father’s 
ceaseless efforts, of Pete’s sacrifices, 
Ben’s devotion. He recalled playing at 
church socials at six, at the conventions 
of steel men in North Bridge, charity 
concerts, Winters in this conservatory 
and that, childhood disappointments 
and honors. He explained how fame 
was withheld from him deliberately and 
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Berd Youll Be 
Sure to Write? 


The assurance that you'll write, 
eases the pang of parting — 
and prevents’ estrangement 
through long absences. 

Let the measure of your love 
and devotion be reflected in 
your choice of letter-paper. 

You'll be proud of your letters 
when you use Cameo Station- 
ery. It is made in correct sizes 
for ladies and gentlemen and 
it is surprisingly inexpensive. 
Buy it in the box or by the quire, 


Ask Your 
Stationer 
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of stage, screen and radio says: “So 
wide-awake and refreshed—that’s the way 
Dioxogen Cream makes my skin feel! .. . 
and it is the only cream I need for cleansing 
and skin toning.” It’s a grand overnight 
skin lubricator as well. Dioxogen Cream 
does something extra-special for your skin 
because it has an extra-special beauty ingre- 
dient — pure, active oxygen — to pep up, 
refresh your complexion. Costs no more 
than ordinary cold cream—as little as 25c 
per jar. Get refreshing Dioxogen Cream at 
your nearest druggist tonight. 
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tion imparts desired color. Simply retouch as new 2 
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t was drinking. Watch and keep silent. 
vhile the newspapers followed the trail, 
from 21” to Leon-and-Eddie’s, the 
Hawaiian Room to the Rainbow Room, 
Harlem the Village, swank and 
slum, wherever Leda took it into he: 
head to meet Ask no questions, 
when, in the manner of her crowd, Leda 


and 
him. 


arranged dates spontaneously, sum- 


Twiddle the 
thumbs dur Ing long te le phone conversa- 
tions between Leda and Mark. Grin to 


moned him suddenly. 


see the boy in tumult, letting himself 
be interrupted during practice hours by 
the telephone, dropping his fiddle to go 
to a horse show, a dog show, a flower 
show, a charity ice carnival, as if he had 
no work to do. 

That was what really worried Hannah 
He was permitting Leda, at 
last, to invade the sacred hours, to inter- 


and Joe. 


fere with his prac tic ing. He wasn’t giv- 


ing enough mental attention to the 
Chicago concert, and certainly not 


enough time to the preparation of his 
program. Cruel and bitter as it sounded, 
Hannah thought maybe it would be a 
good idea to let him play one poor con- 
cert, to hear polite instead of enthusias- 
tic applause, to see what the public can 
do to an idol who makes one misstep. 
That might teach him what he had to 
learn. 

““He’s practicing out of habit,” Joe 
observed, “‘what little he does. Not 
with the spirit.” 

““He’s moody, touchy,” added Pete. 

““Stop dissecting him,” cried I :.nnah. 
“He’s never let us down. He'll come 
through in Chicago.” 

“But how?” queried Ben. “We'll know 
it can’t be the same.” 

Ben couldn’t keep silent. He stole into 
the studio one day to listen to Mark rac- 
ing through the Vivaldi concerto, just 
picking at a Wienawski polonaise. The 
dangerous thing about Mark was that 
even when he raced and picked, even 
when he slid over his task indifferently, 
he threw a spell of illusion over his 
listeners. If, when he played badly, 
others besides those near to him would 
know! 

“Rushing to a Ben de- 
manded. ‘“*What’s your hurry?” 

“T know this backward and forward,” 
Mark said, strolling about the studio. 
The walls were hung with autographed 
other 


fire, kid?” 


photographs of his teachers, 
artists, conductors. He finally came to a 
stop before Leda’s picture, on the piano, 
as if he hadn’t meant to look at that 
first, and last. 

*‘Don’t lose your head,”” Ben warned. 

“It’s the heart, Ben, the heart,’”? Mark 
laughed. “Did a heart? 
A wonderful thing 

“What do you think you’re doing?” 

Mark sat down and regarded the sad- 
faced Ben. Ben was an uncle, a grand- 


father, a wizard, a that went 


you ever see 


l 
broom 


YOUR” = 





after him to sweep up the pieces, but he 
Was a sourpuss with no respect for the 
liner feelings. “I’m in love with a girl. 
I’m going to marry her. I’ve told mom 

it’s all right. You all act as if she’s 
What 


somebody from an inferior race. 
do you think you’re doing?” 


“Reminding you that you’ve got 
something you don’t really want to 


” 


throw away. You worked hard for it 
‘Then it’s mine to do as | 
VW th.” 


please 


“Oh no! Your parents have a share 
in it. Your father sacrificed what he 
wanted out of life. Your mother toiled 
and planned. She scrubbed floors to 
help you—” 

“You don’t have to remind me of 
that,” Mark shouted. ‘“‘Mom and dad 
won't have to support us.” 

“Money!” snorted Ben. “Do you 
want to break your mother’s heart?” 

““Mom’s the only one isn’t breaking 
her heart because I want to marry. 
Other musicians marry. What’s wrong 
with it? What’s the excitement?” 

No, Mom isn’t breaking her heart, 
thought Ben. You'll have to under- 
stand women better than that if you 
want to make one happy. And if you 
don’t make Leda Hobart happy, she 
won’t do the same by you. You're rac- 
ing with your work because you have to 
escort Miss Leda to some fool indoor 
steeplejack. Clyde Dunning is riding, 
and she needs an admirer in the box 
while she receives all honor due to the 
great athlete’s girl. You’re only a 
stooge . ; 

Presently Pete couldn’t stand by 
either. He came in one morning while 
Mark was shaving and sat down on the 
edge of the tub. “Well, boy, how do you 
like the life of the idle rich? There’s an 
important cocktail dance this afternoon, 
is there not?” 

“Ever been to a cocktail dance?” 
queried Mark through the lather. 

“Pull yourself together, boy. 
don’t fit into that life.” 

‘“Am | a freak—” 

“You're an artist. You can’t be happy 
in it. It’s not your life.” 

‘“*That’s the bunk.” 

“Why do you let any girl interfere 
with your work, with your loyalty to 

Do you realize—those 
you were an unknown 


You 


your parents? 
years when 
kid—”’ 

“When mom thinks I’m doing wrong, 
she’ll speak out. Leda doesn’t interfere 
with my work. She’s as proud of my 
fame as you are, Pete.” 

‘“Fame—yes. Let me tell you some- 
thing, Mark. I wouldn’t be a stooge for 
any woman. I| know what I’m talking 
about.” 

Mark whirled swiftly, but Pete was 
gone. What had he meant by that? 
Leda? Clyde? Was she in love with 


Clyde and did Pete know it? Did Pete 
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Is vour figure your despair? You know, you can always dress to 
| diszuise bad points—draw attention to good ones. Chatelaine’s Bulletin 

Number 20 tells you how to correct figure proportions by the clever 
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But her husband knew of her 


"ONE NEGLECT" 
“Lysol” could have helped her 


F YOU met them at a party, you 
I would say that they were the ideal 
couple. 

But at home alone together .. . his 
love, which once had flamed so bright- 
ly, had almost flickered out. Her own 
neglect was ruining her marriage. Do 
you use “Lysol” regularly for feminine 
hygiene ? 

Even the most loyal husbands can- 
not easily forgive a wife’s carelessness 
about intimate personal cleanliness. 
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Guard Your Family Against Infection 

LYSOL is Ideal Antiseptic for 

Cuts, Burns, All Minor Injuries! 
Deadly infection often starts from the 
smallest cut or bruise. Be careful... 
use Lysol early, in proper dilution as 
directed. Lysol recommended and 
used by doctors and hospitals every 
used diluted 








where is concentrated; 
it’s amazingly economical. Keep Lysol 
in your home — always. 


“Lysol” is cleansing, deodorizing, 
germicidal. Its regular use gives you a 
sense of immaculate cleanliness that 
adds greatly to your personal charm. 


6 Special Features of “LYSOL” 


1. Non-Caustic .. . “Lysol’’, 
is gentle and efficient, contains no harmful free caustic 


alkali. 


2. Effectiveness ... “Lysol” is a powerful germicide, 
active under practical conditions, effective in the presence 


in the proper dilution, 


of organic matter (suc has dirt, muc us, serum, etc.). 

3. Spreading ..« “‘Lysol”’ solutions spread because of 
low surface tension, and thus virtually search out germs. 
4. Economy . «+ Small bottle of ‘* Lysol” 
almost 4 gallons of solution for feminine hygiene. 
5. Odor... The cleanly odor of 
after use 

6. Stability - +. “Lysol” keeps its full strength no 


matter how long it is kept, how often it is uncorked. 
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"Lysol"” disappears 
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Paste this coupon on a penny postcard! 


{ddress 
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; WHAT EVERY WOMAN SHOULD KNOW ' 
} SEND COUPON FOR “LYSOL” BOOKLET 4 
! Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited, , i 
§ Dept. 1115, 9 Davies Avenue, loronto, Ontario ! 
! Send me free booklet "Lysol vs. Germs” which : 
' tells the many uses of " Lysol for family and i 
! home use : 
! 
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with lips that . 
are GLAMOROUS \. 


Hew many times a day there’s danger \ kn & 
that your lipstick may betray you! 
Lipstick Enemy No. 1 is glaring sunlight 

-for its crude violet rays can turn your 
cold, hard shade. 

Louis Philippe Lipstick defends you 
from this—and 
. .. for it’s an amazing special type se : 

Color-blendéd by a special process, its ees _ 
warm, glamorous shades won't turn cold is 
Night or day, it gives your drink hot coffee without 
lips rich, glorious color—with the soft, Se el 
warm, enticing bloom that’s so utterly 


And Louis Philippe Lipstick thrills you 
in other ways. 





other lipstick enemies 


Stays on for hours, too. 


prove how perfect, 
You can smoke, eat, or PI 


Gor Complete Enchantment 


? 
get Louis Philippe Rouge and 
Face Powder, too... ask for 
harmonizing shades by the 


® by : same color number. They, 


also, are color-blended by a 
special process so that the 
shades won't turn cold and 
hard. 

And that’s why Louis Philippe 
Make-Up works a miracle of 
glamour for you, Night or day, 
it gives you the warm, invitin 
color—the soft radiance—usu- 
ally seen only in romantic 
evening light. 


LOUIS PHILIPPE LIPSTICK - COMPACT ROUGE & REFILL - FACE POWDER - ANGELUS ROUGE INCARNAT 
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fear—for this 


wonderful lipstick won’t smear or smudge. 


A trial will 
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‘*‘Well shod is half the battle’’ in any 
sport—and Meltonian is your best 
ally this Summer. Sports shoes of 
canvas or buckskin respond quickly 
to these easy-to-use English clean- 
ers — Meltonian Liquid White (25 
cents) and Meltonian White (cake) 
Cleaner (15 cents). For afternoon 
and evening shoes of white kid, 
naturally you’ll choose the famous 
Melitonian White Kid Cleaner (25 


cents). 
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“Really?” 

“Really.” 

He opened his arms wide. She was out 
on the dance floor with him. It was no 
bigger than a table top and they were 
scarcely dancing, just shuffling slowly, 
lost in the crowd of college boys and 
girls. His arms were closed tightly about 
her as he kept jostlers away. She wasn’t 
sure now that she had heard rightlywhen 
he said, “I love you,” or whether he 
meant it in the way that Clyde did. He 
had been talking merely out of exuber- 
ance, perhaps even trying to flatter her. 
Suddenly she wanted to cry. She was 
lonely, far from home in a strange land, 
but the land was beautiful and she did 
not want to leave it. 

“Tonight,” he said quietly, “makes up 
for everything I’ve ever sacrificed or 
missed,” 

Her head was tucked under his chin. 
She felt like his violin, tuned to respond 
to the least pressure of his fingers, to 
every subtle desire and mood of his 
soul, She wondered what he was think- 
ing of, because she was taut with the 
uncertainty and tension, the yearning 
and joy which swept through his body. 
She raised her face slowly, looked up 
with answering doubt, and as if he 
sensed her inexplicable fear, he bent his 
head to lay his cheek against hers so 
that their lips touched softly. 

Thus they danced until Pinkie Krim- 
mer’s Charioteers thundered over the 
finish line. 


**ALL RIGHT, let’s have it,”’ Mark chal- 
lenged Pete. “I ducked the reception 
last night. I got back to the hotel at 
three-thirty. I didn’t ask permission or 
take you and Ben along with me. For 
behavior unbecoming an artist of my 
position, you hereby sentence me 

The train stopped at the station and 
almost threw Pete into Ben’s arms. 
From this undignified, sprawling posi- 
tion, he said, “It’s your life, boy. It 
always was. This is strictly personal, for 
you, and nobody’s ever interfered with 
what you really wanted.” 

“You’re old enough to know what you 
want, I guess,” Ben added. 

Mark regarded them both with sus- 
picion. They had pretended to be asleep 
last night when he had returned to the 
hotel. Not a word had been said at 
breakfast of his escape, only of his 
success of the previous night, and the 
unqualified praise in the morning papers. 
He didn’t understand their attitude, 
and was sleepy besides. He put his feet 
up on the arm of Pete’s chair and fell 
asleep at once. 

He didn’t know, of course, that Pete 
had telephoned Hannah Corby as soon 
as his runaway trick was discovered. The 
two men sharing that guilty knowledge 
had promised her to keep silent, for the 
present at least. They wouldn’t have 
spoken while he slept, anyway, and now 
both of them studied his face, each 
watching the relaxation, the stillness, 
with the intensity of a nurse. They 
didn’t have to be told that he had gone 
out with Leda ‘Hobart, but they had had 
to be told what Hannah felt it necessary 
to Say. 

“Tell him he can do as he pleases,” 
she suggested, “if you must talk about 
it. Don’t you think maybe he deserves a 
night out like any other young man? 
The world hasn’t come to an end, Pete. 
Give him his head.” 


STAND BY. Say nothing while Mark 
spent every night of the next four weeks 
at night clubs, dancing, filling his Iungs 
with smoke, drinking—sherry—but still 


sour stomach, gas caused by excess 
acid. For TUMS work on the true 
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. . . Because the 
narrow under-breast band is made of 
Maiden Form’s own specially named 
“Tric-O-Lastic,” this narrow brassiere 
holds snugly -—and at the same time 
yields graciously to every movement, 
Select this “Inter-Lude” style in 
various lengths and different fabrics. 


wy Most of Maiden Form’s favorite 

oot brassieres are also used in “Once- 

»? “\ Overs” (one-piece foundations) — 
o~ < to give you brassiere tops which 
A truly fit. The one shown left has 

ZF i) an “Intimo” brassiere top for 

. emphasis on the “dividing line.” 

ay Send for free foundation Booklet 


CC: Maiden Form Brassiere Co., 
Inc., New York, N. Y., U.S, A. 





LOOK FOR THIS TRADE-MARK OWN 


BRASSTIE RES 


Gieor.es onct.overs 





i j 
i} 
AY 
SOLD AT 

The T. Eaton Co. Ltd.—Toronto, Montreal, Hamilton 
Winnipeg. Henry Morgan & Co., Ltd.— Montreal 
Laura Thomas — 15! Sparks St., Ottawa. Mary 
Brown's Corset Shop —711 Dunsmuir St., Vancouver, 

AND AT OTHER LEADING STORES 


‘There is a Maiden Form for Every Type of Figure!”’ 


SKIN ANALYSIS FREE 


The famous Hiscstt Institute offers sufferers from 
eczema, blackheads, acne, rashes, muddy complexion 
and other illnesses of the skin, an individual analys 
of the condition and a booklet which explains success 
ful home methods of attainir kin health and ¢ 
complexion. Both are free. Removal of unwante 
warts and moles also explained. Consult the Ir e 
in person if possible; otherwise detail your problem in 
a lette. t 

THE HISCOTT INSTITUTE LIMITED 

63 College Street, Toronto 





MONEY FOR YOUR CHURCH WORK 
Church workers in every part of Canada 


have found this method dignified and 





successtul. Write today for full 





about this helpful plan for raising funds for 
your church 


Dept. 4-2, CHATELAINE, 
481 University Ave., Toronto, Ontario 





Amazing Quick Relief 
For Acid Indigestion . // 


ES—TUMS bring amazing quick — 


relief from indigestion, heartburn, j—*% 











basic principle. Act unbelievably fast 
to neutralize excess acid conditions 
Acid pains are relieved almost at once 
TUMS are guaranteed to contain no 
soda. Are not laxative. Contain no 
harmful drugs. Over 2 billion TUMS 
already used—proving their amazing | 
benefit. Get TUMS today. Only 10¢€ 
for 12 TUMS at all druggists 


You never know when or where 


Always Carry 
FOR ACID 


INDIGESTION 
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YOUR HOME 








Editor : 
EVAN PARRY, F.R.A.I.C. 
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This room is an expression of the desire for comfort. Color accent 
is obtained from the brilliant coloring of the pastel over the 
fireplace and also the Gobelins tapestry covering the radiator. 






By EVAN PARRY, F.R.ALC. 







wv HEN YOL ING people drop in to spend a session with son or daugh- 
ter while their parents are entertaining upstairs, a basement recrea- 
tion room supplies a real need. It gives the house of modest size 
ed an elastic and very useful extra room. 


The transformation of the average basement into a satisfactory recrea- 
EW tion plac e for the family, or for the young people of school or college age 
ret to entertain the club or the gang, is an excellent idea. 
rite Before considering such a scheme, you should see whether the walls and 
floors are damp, also whether dust and noise come through from the floor 
above. See that the window frames are well caulked and also if any of the 
as~ doors, windows or trims should be replaced. 


eds 


ble The heating equipment and laundry tubs should be sufficiently screened, 
but modern boilers and furnaces are no longer the eyesores they once were 
le, and fit in well with the attractive appearance of the rest of the basement. 
no Repair or replace broken-down stairs, add new hand rails, and paint the 
iil stairs to promote greater visibility when coming from the ground floor to 


the basement. 
on Insulate cold pipes to prevent condensation drips, and heating pipes 
to prevent heat loss. Replace or repair heating ducts and smoke pipes 


ki e ) which may be defective. 

ur 1 Build a new toilet for the convenience of the youngsters and their 

friends, so as to save them traipsing through the house. 

: If the cement floor is leaky, use either an asphalt or asbestos tile which 

in is not affected by moisture. But it is no use putting this tiling on a damp 

ie tloor where the seepage of water, if there is any pressure, renders it useless. 
In such cases it will only lift. If the leakage through the floor occurs after 
heavy rainstorms or is due to thawing snow, your only remedy is to put 
down a layer of membrane waterproofing followed by a finished layer of 
concrete with a hardener mix in the aggregate about three inches thick, 
and after that is dry you can then lay the asbestos or asphalt tile with the 
knowledge that it will be quite satisfactory. 

t t new cement to adhere to an old cement floor, the floo: 


In ordet O pe I 


must be free of paint. This additional coating of cement should be of 


uniform thickness. The old cement surface should be free of all loose 


particles of cement and dust. This is most important, and if it ts not done 
you are in for trouble in the future. 

~The rainy season generally brings a crop of leaky basements and rouses 
the anger of the family at large, especially on account of the rivulets that 
trickle across the laundry or playroom floor through the walls. One way 


to overcome this is to use a waterproof cement paint on the inside of the Bottom room Plywood has 5 ag ye in the re 
Ge €Ctive 
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wall. If this doesn’t do the trick, fix a vertical damp-proof course on the 


. . walls 
outside of the wall below grade and, if the house is on a hill slope, put an 


alumi; 


agricultural tile drain three inches in diameter the full width of the hous« venetian } 


backing against the slope with a short te Continued on page 50 
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... What is this ‘Dettol’? Nurse tells me 
you used it at the hospital when baby 
was born; now she uses it on all 
children’s cuts and scratches. Could I 


use it... for personal cleansing, | mean?” 


‘DETTOL’ is the brand name of the 
modern British antiseptic now being 
used to give you protection at our 
great maternity hospitals. Naturally, 
such a product is safe and effective 
for women’s intimate personal uses as 
well as other antiseptic purposes. For 
while ‘DETTOL’ is powerful in de- 
stroying the germs of infection (sever- 
al times as effective as pure carbolic 
acid) yet, it is non-poisonous, gentle 
to delicate human tissue and so clean 





Non-poisonous ! 


Pleasant Odour! 


‘DETTOL’ OFFERS YOU ALL THESE QUALITIES : 
Non-Staining ! 
Does Not Hurt! 


Several Times as Strong as 
Pure Carbolic Acid! 


Gentle to Human Tissue! 


and clear it will not even stain your 
linen. ‘DETTOL’ is really pleasant 
to use and an excellent deodorant. As 
part of your health-and-daintiness 
routine, ‘DETTOL’ will keep you im- 
maculate and assured. Ask your doctor. 


Use ‘DETTOL’ Antiseptic also on 
cuts, bites and abrasions to prevent 
dreaded infection—as a gargle for 
sore throat, as a cleansing deodorant 
in the bath and for other home uses. 
Full directions with every bottle. 


Send for FREE BOOK! 


Write for your copy of 
the new booklet, 
“MODERN HYGIENE 
FOR WOMEN”. A 14- 
page booklet contain- 
ing, in clear, concise 
form, advice regarding 
simple treatment of 
problems of personal 
hygiene. A copy will be 
mailed you,in a plain 
envelope, upon request 













YOUR DRUGGIST HAS 


‘DETTOL’ 


(TRADE MARK) 


THE MODERN ANTISEPTIC 





RECKITT & COLMAN (CANADA) LIMITED 


Pharmaceutical Dept., Montreal 





know he hadn’t asked her to marry him, 
yet? Was Pete warning him of some- 
thing? Surely not. Good old Pete. Only 
trying to pep-talk him into more prac- 
tice. They were afraid he’d come a crop- 
per in Chicago because he hadn’t been 
bowing for hours on end 

Of course he fitted into her life. Why 
not? He was 
tall. 


He wore his clothes well. 
He danced. He had plenty of 
money. His face didn’t frighten little 
children. What else was there to it 
except that Leda—the very sound of her 
name sent the blood swiftly to his face. 
His temples throbbed mercilessly. If she 
wouldn’t have him! But why wouldn’t 
she? She let him kiss her, she ran away 
with him one night, wherever she went 
she wanted him. He wondered what she 
was doing this morning. He couldn’t 
play with this headache, anyway. Per- 
haps she was riding in the park. The 
last time he rode with her, he almost 
raised a callus on his hands, despite the 
gloves. Still, if he bandaged his palms 
under the gloves— 

That fellow Clyde Dunning was with 
her all the time. Except for the night in 
Philadelphia, he and Leda had never 
been alone. He hadn’t yet played for 
her. Perhaps he ought to bring her here, 
where music bathed the walls, settled in 
the rugs and lay in every corner waiting 
to be summoned forth. They were alone 
when they danced, of course, in a way, 
no matter how many people were present. 
The surroundings had never been ap- 
propriate for talk of marriage, not with 
Clyde watching them all the time. He 
couldn’t make out Clyde’s game. Clyde 
was baiting him. About what? He wasn’t 
quite sure. But it was getting irksome. 
Always being a third. And Leda was 
angry over the birthday party business. 
There was a way out, of course. He 
could not say to her: “If you invited me 
as a guest, I would play.” If she only 
said, “‘ Well, come out anyway. There'll 
be dancing and swimming.” Perhaps she 
wanted him only for his music, to par- 
ade him as a conquest— 

““Pete—oh, Pete!” he called, stepping 
to the door. 

Pete pretended not to hear. He was 
shut in his office, raging inwardly, pour- 
ing enough heat into the pipe to set the 
tobacco glowing without a match. He 
was hurt for Mark, offended. He knew 
Mark had never been invited to the 
Kimberly mansion, that he hadn’t even 
knocked at the heavy bronze doors, or 
stood on the doorstep. These impromptu 
meetings weren’t invitations from Leda 
Hobart. They were merely announce- 
ments of her whereabouts, if Mark cared 
to come to dance attendance. She was 
treating him the way girls of her pattern 
treated chauffeurs whom they met on 
the sly, or dancing instructors, She was 
playing him against somebody for some 
reason. In his unobtrusive way, Pete 
got around. He listened. 
information together, he read the papers. 
There were sly hints about this fellow 
Dunning showing Mark up for a weak- 
ling, for a long-haired musician with no 
guts. Polo and horsemanship, physical 
superiority was the standard in that 
crowd. They had nothing else. 
lived in a world without ideas. 
were only superb bodies, fashioned with- 
out acentral theme. Mark was exposing 
himself to an unknown danger. Proud 
of his fame, was she? Ugh! 

Hannah knew Mark wasn’t sleeping 
well. She saw it in his eyes at breakfast, 


He pieced 


They 
They 


heard it in the intermittent stream of 
melody which found its way out of the 
studio. Even when he closed himself in 


tr Continued on page 64 
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Use Neet... Now 
Pleasantly S cented 


Glorify your legs with the New , 


Neet ! 
cream hair remover of hundreds 


For years the favorite 


of thousands, NEET now is pleas- 
antly scented! No disagreeable 
chemical odor. NEET is gentle, 
painless. Takes little time, no 
bother to use! Just spread NEET 
Over unwanted hair. Leave on 
ONLY four to five minutes. Then 
rinse off with water. Ugly hair 
disappears from your legs, fore- 
arms and underarms. Your skin 
is smooth as satin and petal- 


soft ! 


Avoid Sharp Razor Stubble 


There are no sharp-edged hair 
stubs to snag your stockings, no 
razor-scraped skin, and no danger 
of cuts when you NEET! 
Get NEET at drug, dept. stores. 
Generous trial ten-cent 


use 


size at 


stores, 
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BOTH THE family and guests gather 
in the kitchen these days for a snack, or 
for informal breakfasts and other meals. 


Youngsters enjoy having meals in the 
kitchen if the accommodation is properly 
planned. 

I wonder how many of you realize 
by taking a bite out of the kitchen two 
yards square, you can provide as neat a 
little breakfast nook as could be desired. 
Recently in New York I saw an example 
of what can be done insuch a floor space. 
There was an oval table and four chairs, 
with the table in the centre; another 
one I saw had been cleverly built asa 
part of a four yards square kitchen. 
The breakfast nook was built with par- 
titions of plywood dividing the nook 
space from the sink and cupboards, but 
at the same time allowing ample space 
in the room for refrigerator, range, broom 
closet, ironing board, etc. Interesting to 
relate, the top of the snack table was of 
heat-tempered glass which has excep- 


tional strength and resistance to heat. 


ONE OF our readers who is interested in 
Home and School work on the prairies 
wrote me the other day describing a 
snack table contrivance which she had 
made in one of her kitchen cabinets. 
She had arranged a door in the cabinet 
with a lazy leg, so that when it opened 
it was supported on the floor. The inside 
of the cabinet was fitted up so that 










“HEN ~s 
“4 ( 

oa 0 

a 

a 

( : 

BREAKFAST Zz 
=) 


Eating in the kitchen 
is a gay habit when 
you've planned the 
space properly 


A black and white color treat 

ment, with accents in platters, 

Mexican pottery and _ chro- 

mium. (Courtesy Crane Com- 
pany Ltd.) 


it could be used for notes, menus and 
cookbook. Also, plugs for electrical 
appliances and even a radio were fitted 
into it. Truly a marvellous contraption 
for a housekeeper. At the side of this 
gadget there is a cupboard and shelf 
space for china and silver. 

Another simple gadget for snacks is 
that of a cabinet fixed on the kitchen 
wall. The front is hinged at the bottom 
of the cabinet and on the underside a 
lazy leg is fixed forming a support for the 
table when opened. The inside of the 
cabinet is fitted with shelves and plugs 
for electrical equipment. If you want 
convenience at little cost, you could not 
do better than have this gadget fixed in 
the kitchen. 
for two. 


The seating capacity iS 


AS TO construction, the woodwork 
could be either white pine or plywood. 
If you have plaster walls you could face 
them with linoleum, or with one of the 
moisture-resistant finishings for walls. 
he floor could be finished independently 
of the kitchen if the nook were planned 
as an adjunct of the actual kitchen itself. 
Provision must be made for electric 
outlets for appliances. This precaution 
would undoubtedly save no end of 
trouble. 

There are many suitable decoration 
schemes. One of the latest is that of 


KITCHEN 
G24" 11-2" 





INING ROOM ee 
LIVING ROOM 


D 


These plans show ways and means of providing snack tables in the ordinary 
kitchen of a small home where space is at a premium. Note that the floor 


space is not cluttered up to interfere with the process of cooking or eating. 
Courtesy Canadian General Electric Company Ltd 
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Cook Faster Pf 
Bake Better | 
Broil Better 








Roast Better || 
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MADE IN CANADA 


A G-E Hotpoint gives you better meals, with 
less work, at lower cost. The Hi-Speed Calrod 
elements, guaranteed for three years, give record- 
fast speed. The new, measured heat uses less current. It 
costs only one cent per person to cook a meal. The Thrift- 
Cooker cooks a whole meal on one element and you can de- 
pend on the automatic oven to cook dinner in your absence. 


There are 10 models from $116.50. Easy budget terms. 


(Prices subject to territorial variations) 


ee OT 
from $79.95 


10 REFRIGERATORS 
from $189 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC visu: 
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‘Tor years | thought a quie 
cleanser had to be gritty!” 


Many women are surprised to find that Bon Ami does 


not depend on harsh caustics and scratchy grit for its 
effectiveness. Yet it is quick and thorough enough for 
all their household cleaning. What's more—they tind 
Bon Ami protects the surface it cleans. Because it’s free 
from harsh alkalis and destructive grit, it does not scar 
or dull bathtubs, sinks and other household equipment. 
In fact, women who use Bon Ami regularly, claim this 


“scratchless cleanser” actually keeps things easy to clean. 


Bon Ami 


The quick safe cleanser 
for bathtubs and sinks 





“hasn’t scratched 


yet!” 
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MADE IN CANADA 
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Pointers for 


Before starting to wash kitchen win- 
dows, wipe them with facial cleansing 
tissues which absorb any grease and 
prevent spotting. 


To prevent oilcloth shelf covering 
from slipping, paste it on with wallpaper 
paste. 

ww 

Ordinary saddle soap followed by 
clear water rinse leaves leather uphols- 
tery clean and free from stickiness. 

trey 

Painting the inside of window shades 
a color which will harmonize with the 
room saves your artistic sense being 
irritated. . All that is necessary is to 
spread the shade out flat on newspapers, 
paint it and leave it flat until it is dry. 
Good paint won’t crack when the shade 
is rolled up. 

Many women are inclined to leave the 
Cellophane wrapping on lamp shades to 





gs ~ 


at ) 
SS 


protect them from dirt; but while it 
may keep the shades cleaner it has its 
bad points—it will contract and warp 
the frame. 


WwW 

To overcome the difficulty of reaching 
for odd-size plates and covers which 
have to be unstacked every time others 
are wanted behind them, a vertical file, 
or partitions set one inch apart, is a help. 
In such a file each platter stands on 
edge in its special niche. The partitions 
may be of heavy plywood or metal. 

A good arrangement for storing cups 
is a narrow shelf in the back of the cup- 
board just wide enough to hold the cups. 
This is much safer than cup hooks which 
may chip the handles or cause the cups 
to fall. 

If you want to remove plastic paint 
from the walls in one of your rooms, 
break through the painted surface of 
the textured paint by rubbing with a 
coarse sandpaper. Then soak the sur- 
face with hot water, to which some house- 
hold ammonia should be added. When 
the plastic coating is soft, remove it with 
a putty knife. Rinse the plaster with 


your Home 





clear water, and allow it to dry thor- 
oughly. 


To remove candle wax from washable 
materials, rub with lard, then turpen- 
tine, and roll up for two hours or so, 
after which wash them in the usual way. 


If you are having made a shower bath 





with a tile floor, take the precaution of 
fixing a copper shower pan. It will col- 
lect the water which penetrates the 
relatively porous tile flooring. A drain 
should be fitted with a weather-tight 
joint at the centre of the floor. 


For living rooms with blond furniture, 
paint the walls in pale olive green, then 
use a chintz with a cream ground and 
floral pattern in wine red with dull green 
leaves for the sofa and one chair, as also 
for the curtains. Two chairs could be 
done over in dusty wine velvet. Dull 
gold picture frames, gold and cream 
lamps, and an antique china tea set with 
gold decoration would be all the accent 
that is required. 


To remove stubborn lipstick stains 
from linens, rub soap into the stain, let 





it stand an hour or so, then wash the 
garment in the usual way. If the stain 
still remains, sponge it with hydrogen 


peroxide and rinse it once tn cold water. 


Natural oak finish for furniture In a 
dinette with red leatherette seats Is a 
high note in modern decoration. Silver- 
white finish of the furniture and blue 
leatherette 
worth while. vr 


seats IS another scheme 
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28 years ago, Sani- 
Flush was introduced. It freed mother 
from bathroom slavery. This powdered 
chemical keeps toilets clean and sani- 
tary. It removes rust, grime, incrus- 
tations. It has no odor. It cannot 
injure plumbing connections. 

For 28 years, Sani-Flush has been 
the easiest and best known way to keep 
toilets sparkling clean. Just sprinkle 
in a little of this powder twice a week. 
(Also effective for cleaning out auto- 
mobile radiators.) See directions on 
can. Sold everywhere. 15¢c and 30¢ 
sizes. Made in Canada. Distributed 
by Harold F. Ritchie & Co. Ltd, 
Toronto, Ont. 


Sani-Flush 


CLEANS TOILET BOWLS 
WITHOUT SCOURING 


al After 
~™ * 100 years 
“Goddard's” is still unequalled 


Three generations of housewives throughout the 
world have used “Goddard's” to preserve and beau 
tify their treasured silverware. To-day it is still 
unrivalled for its superlative quality and for the 
ease with which it removes the heaviest tarnish 
without the slightest trace of a scratch. You can 
use “Goddard’s” with every confidence on yout 
most cherished Silver and Electro-plate; it will 
Iso maintain the original brilliance of Chromium 


al 


plating, and is excellent for Glassware and Mirrors. 


“Goddard's 


Plate Powder or Liquid Polish 


IN BOXES IN TINS Kat 
famous for 100 years i, 

; : ~ 4 

1. Goddard & Sor Ltd I ter. Er ( Tg di] 
AGENTS ‘ a } Plate Pol 

W G. Patrick & € Lid .7 . . rh 4 
Watson & Truesdale, Winnipe . na 








provision should be made for this with 
a separate plug. 

Young moderns are decorating the 
walls with their hobbies these days. 
Rec ntly I came across a games room 
that was made into a golf game room, 
and in another case they had decorated 
the walls with boating and fishing 
scenes. In all three cases the wall murals 
were descriptive of their particular 
hobbie De 

With the advent of movies for the 
home there ts no place more suitable for 
a small proscenium, which can be built 
at little cost on one of the end walls. 
Another noteworthy innovation is that 
of decorating the walls in recreation 
rooms with pictorial maps mounted on 
rigid backs and affixed to the walls. 
These maps are mounted on thin ply- 
wood cut to size, with an allowance 
being made for the molding. The ply- 
wood ts coated on the front, back and 
edges with clear shellac, thinned with an 
equal quantity of good denatured alco- 
hol; a pint of alcohol to the pint of 
shellac. The shellac should be allowed 
to dry thoroughly. Incidentally, shellac 
is also used for sticking the maps to the 
plywood, and the process is to spread 
the map on the mount and mark the 
position of the corners with a pencil, 
then roll the map loosely, coat the ply- 
wood with shellac, stick two corners of 
the map in position, and unroll the map 
into contact with the plywood. 

Working quickly, and before the shel- 
lac dries, brush the map into tight con- 
tact; work from the centre toward the 
edges, so that bubbles of air will be 
driven out. If any bubbles are caught 
by the drying shellac, put pinholes in the 
paper to let out the air. This process 
can be applied to any large water color 
or poster which you are affixing on the 
walls. 

There are lots of unusual treatments 
of basements to be seen. The other day 
| came across one which I thought dis- 
tinctly interesting. The motif was a 
collection of fully-dressed dolls of the 
different periods as far back as the early 
part of the 18th Century. Each doll had 
its dress which was typical of the period, 
and the little lady of the house, under the 
tutelage of her mother, had made the 
dresses and they were strictly correct. 
You can imagine how proud the little 
girl was when her chums called upon her 
and expressed their interest by discuss- 
ing the clothing and designs. 

I think most of you will agree that the 
room In the basement in the average 
Canadian home is perhaps the most 
neglected room in the house, although it 
often offers a real opportunity for a fine 
recreation room, a study, a workshop or 
practical combination of these require- 
ments, Further, it can be the coolest 
place in summer and quite comfortable 

and quiet in winter, 

After all, the comparatively small 
expense entailed In remodelling a recrea- 
tion room will be more than justified 
through the saving of the rugs and fur- 
niture of the upper floors on party 
nights and rainy days when the children 
must have a plac e to play . There is cer- 
tainly nothing in such rooms as I have 
in mind to which dancing, carelessly 
placed cigarettes, mechanical toys and 


strenuous games will do any harm. x 


Ww 
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Inquiries Invited 


Loans such as these are be- 
ing arranged through The 
Royal Bank by home owners 
all over Canada, who want 
to repair, extend or mod- 
ernize their property. Just 
see the Manager of your 
nearest Royal Bank branch 
who will be delighted to 
talk it over with you. Drop 
in next time you are passing. 


Ask for booklet, “‘ Loans for 
Home Improvements.” It 
answers your questtons 
about the Home Improve- 
ment Plan, 


THE ROYAL BANK oF CANADA 


OVER 600 BRANCHES IN 


For that strapping young 
hopeful who studies so hard 
. . . for father's moments of 
relaxation ... or for mother's 
correspondence ... here's an 
idea. It's furniture — and 
atmosphere, too! A _ restful 
richness! A_ solid homey 
coziness that's an inherent 
part of these Imperial Loy- 
alist re-creations of fine 
colonial furniture. 





ALL PARTS OF CANADA 


Made in Stratford, Canada, 
by Imperial Rattan Co. Limited 
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ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED 
(Made-in-Canada Products) 


Main Office and Mill: New Toronto, Ont. 
Montreal Office: Dominion Square Building 


gear Auafowon 


This FREE 
Booklet 


tells about non-rust metals for the home. 
Mail the coupon for your copy. 


Anaconda American Brass, Limited, 
Dept. D-29, New Toronto, Ontario. 


Please send me your FREE booklet, "'C. 
Brass and Bronze Throughout Your Hema” 


©-3703R0 
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papering the walls with a paper of verti- 
cal stripe of cherry red and cream. The 
chair seats and the interior of the china 
shelves, if you have them, should be of 
the same color as the cherry red stripe 
on the paper. The floor is covered with 
a plain lemon-colored linoleum with a 
brass strip at the entrance from the 
kitchen to the nook. 

Some of you may not realize that the 
practical and decorative advantages of 
linoleum are no longer confined to floors 
alone. A lighter weight is made espe- 
cially for walls, which would be most suit- 
able for the finish of a kitchen nook. 
This linoleum gives a smooth and dur- 
able surface which is easy to keep clean 
and is easily applied on the walls because 
it is just cemented onto the existing 
plaster. 


IT HAS been said that the kitchen in a 
maidless home is now looked upon as 
the dining room. In some modern 





A combined breakfast nook and 
office centre, showing door closed 


and open. (Courtesy Canadian 
Johns-Manville Company Ltd.) 


kitchens the dining table is placed 
within reach of the counter in the kitchen 
which is equipped with all sorts of elec- 
tric gadgets for preparing and serving 
everyday meals smoothly. The host and 
hostess and their friends use stools at 
the counter which takes the place of the 
table for informal meals, just the same 
as you do at a drugstore. 





Modernity is the keynote of this 


nook, with chromium, caledon 
white, and orange wainscotting 
for walls. (Courtesy Canadian 
General Electric Company Ltd.) 


Of course, there are extremes, as in 
most things, and perhaps the most out- 
standing one that I have noticed of re- 
cent weeks was a kitchen in gold, azure 
and fuchsia. But for those who are 
content to live in the same atmosphere 
indefinitely, a good scheme on the blue 


side is that of cameo blue with a tint of 


green, which has none of the cold for- 
bidding qualities usually associated with 
blue in decoration. If this were used, 
the walls could be of that shade, and 
also the table top and table legs, while 
the chairs could have loose cover seats 
of an orange hue. Further accent could 
be achieved by having china of char- 
treuse. Still a third scheme would be 
two tones of peach in the walls and ceil- 
ing—that is to say the ceiling would be 
peach, but four shades lighter than the 
walls, and the floor covered with a silver 
grey plain linoleum. Drapes for the 
windows in this case would look well in 
navy-printed linen in floral design of 
almond green, coral and peach brown, 
on a natural ground. 

I think you will realize that the possi- 
bilities are endless if you decide to build 
or construct a kitchen nook or gadget 
for snacks; why not take a shot at it? 


Your Recreation Room :: Continued from page 47 





return on each of the end walls so that 
the water coming down the hill will be 
diverted from the house. 

Radiators for heating the recreation 
room should be of the ceiling type. These 
have many advantages, the most import- 
ant of which is that they are out of the 
way. 

Assuming that you have corrected the 
faulty walls and floor and that they are 
now perfectly dry and likely to remain 
so, the question is how to finish them. 
I would advise insulating fibre board, 
asbestos board, muroleum, plyboard or 
gypsum board for finishing. With a 
correct choice of material no additional 
decorating would be required. 

For covering cement blocks, defective 
plaster, bricks or stone, these materials 
may be nailed against the masonry. But 
where the work is uneven it may be 
necessary to apply furring strips to pro- 
vide a level backing—this is not a costly 
matter. All joints can be made part of 
the decorative scheme with beading and 
bevelling or polished metal moldings. 

If you use plywood for the finish of 


the basement walls, use a top quality 
board at least three-eighths of an inch 
thick. Coat the back and edges of the 
board with aluminum or with asphalt 
paint as a moisture barrier. As a matter 
of fact it would be well to treat insulating 
and other board in the same way, so as 
to avoid any possibility of the work 
being damaged by moisture which may 
seep through the wall. 

A new ceiling, which you may con- 
sider both desirable and advisable when 
remodelling the basement for you 
recreation room, can be so constructed as 
to hide the piping and at the same time 
provide means for soundproofing the 
floor. 

A basement recreation room is used 
very extensively at night, so the lighting 
should be seriously considered. The best 
way to do the lighting is to have flush 
ceiling lights. Wall plugs for table lamps 
and other electrical equipment which 
may be required should be provided for. 
Some readers, I understand, are in the 
habit of taking sun ray treatments with 
a portable lamp in the recreation room; 
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Write for FREE booklet 
“Roof Security Crowned 
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Nugget’s brilliant waterproof 
shine retains its smartness 
longer. That’s why Nugget is 
Canada’s most popular shoe 
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A DEPARTMENT OF HOME 
MANAGEMENT-Conducted 
By HELEN G. CAMPBELL. 





7 - by HELEN G..CAMPBELL 


‘ $0 LET’S GO ON A PICNIC! 
A Pack and Carry Lunch 


Corn Bisque Whole Wheat Bread 
Sandwiches 
(Shredded Lettuce and Onions, 
Cream Cheese and Peanut Butter, 
Chopped Celery and Cucumber) 





Below: : - 
celery sauce ne this Gan, fe] keep cool, Ping and 
gently Manoe ; 





Olives Celery Carrot Slivers uvred into 
Ice Cream Fresh Strawberry Sauce = 
Milk Ginger Ale Grape Juice 


Ww 


A Bonfire Meal 


Sausages Wrapped in Bacon Mustard 
or 
Scrambled Eggs with Tomato and Onion 
Dill Pickles 
Buttered Brown and White Rolls 


Cantaloupe Black Cherries 
Packaged Cookies 
Coffee Tea 


Ww 


Buy on the Way 
2 
Canned Tongue or Corned Beef 


Potato Chips 
Sliced Tomatoes and Cucumbers 


@) Salad Dressing 
Rye Bread Butter 
Cheese Biscuits 
Watermelon Bananas 


Carbonated Beverage 


Ww 


ESPECIALLY FOR THE CHILDREN — 
But Good For the Whole Family 


Orange Juice 
Casserole of Vegetables and 
Cereal with Celery Sauce 
Whole Wheat Bread and Butter 
Rhubarb and Strawberry Dessert 
Oatmeal Cookies 
Milk 


Spinach Souffle Crisp Bacon 
Sliced Tomatoes 
Whole Wheat Bread Butter 
Fresh Cherry Whip 
Milk Cocoa 


(Continued on page 58) 
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FASTEST FABRICS 
TUBFAST 
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SUNFAST 






nan Bsn SUR PIS SP Se Nr an 


and the NEW 


Magog spans the years from 1893 to 1940; from 
leg-of-mutton sleeves to today’s smart streamlined 
styles. From limited patterns and loose colours to 
SUNFAST-TUBFAST Magog Fastest Fabrics 
in an endless choice of colour combinations, weights 


and surfaces that would make our grandmothers 
turn green with envy. 


@) 


The above illustration was a coloured lithographed 
display card for Magog prints made in 1893. At the 
right is a reproduction of the latest colourful Magog 
display showing the present day trend in dress 
designing that features streamlined frocks of 
simplicity and beauty in which the smartness of the 
fabric itself plays no small part. 


MAGOG 
Gastest GFalrics 


SUNFAST --- TUBFAST 


ns 


» A Product of DOMINION TEXTILE co. uimite> 
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LUXURY DESSERT Whether you eat liver for your 
health’s sake or just because you like 
FOR LITTLE! it, the following recipes will help you 
: give variety and novelty to your 
ce ay mel a ae menus. Here are many ways to glorify 
f eps + ih a modest but important food and to ‘fanny 
Be “ ” make it as good as it is good for you. Barbour 
Liver Hash —“Mother” Barbour 
g 1 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) to her millions of 
y + Cunful saa admirers who listen 
7 4  upiuls ot cooked liver, to One Man s 
; cubed ae radio’s most 
J 1 Cupful of cubed raw potato popular dramatic 


6 8 










MRS. KNOX'S 
PRUNE PRIDE 


(Serves 6—uses 4, package) 


1 ne a woos oe 

Fy pe oe une juice 2 ccs waits 
: cupcooked Prnfuls lemon- gn 
aoe hot oe rae: and 

oer until dissolved. _ 
= ee te thicken, fold in 


Soften & 










that has been 
a or into sherbet glasses. When 


i e can be 
unmold. This recip 
eae with whipped a _ 
os. a Roig calories. 
i urse, & 
eo fuse Knox Gela- 
,.flavored gelatine 


i 85% sugar. 
which are about 
an to use pure Knox Gelatine. 





ALMOST 1/2 THE CALORIES 


OF ORDINARY PRUNE WHIP! 


i i but costs 

s like @ million, 

Tasnctle! Knox Prune Pr sich 

jlanned for people wh ae 

th ir weight but still wan g - 

7 ting Only 148 calories — 
serving. Ordinary prune whip 


, This 
each serving. 
276 ee ee low-calorie Se- 


crets are yours ee pecniet 
“Be Fit—Not ra 

yo for glorious dest 

candies, salads— ® . Senne for 


cut calories Vy yo ee Gela- 

free copy today. § 
eel Co., Dept. C, Johnstown, 
N. Y., U.S. A 


——— 
KNOX GELATINE 


IS PURE GELATINE—NO SUGAR! 


NLY worthy products and services 


are accepted for introduction to 
Chatelaine homes through the adver- 
tising pages of Chatelaine. Readers, 
therefore, can buy the lines advertised 
in Chatelaine with confidence of satis- 
factory service. By insisting on trade- 
marked lines of known quality and 
value, Chatelaine readers avoid costly 


mistakes when buying for their homes 





The Tasty, Dil 
inch Soread 


loaf of bread. 
spread with butter and the above 
ingredients mixed to a paste. Roll each 
sandwich, secure with a toothpick and 
toast until lightly browned in the oven 


1 Onion, minced 
4 Teaspoonful of salt 
6 ‘Teaspoonful of pepper 
Tablespoonfuls of drippings 
or other fat 
1 Cupful of milk or stock. 


2 
) 


Combine the liver, potato, onion, 
salt and pepper. Melt the fat and add 
the liver mixture to it. Brown lightly, 
add the liquid, cover and bake in a 
moderate oven—325 deg. Fahr.—for 
half an hour, or until the potatoes are 


cooked and the whole mixture heated 


through. Five to six servings. 


Curried Liver 


4 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Pound of liver 
1 Onion, sliced 
2 Tablespoonfuls of bacon 
drippings 
1g Teaspoonful of salt 
1g Teaspoonful of pepper 
1g Tablespoonful of curry 
powder 
1 Cupful of water or meat 
stock 
1 Tablespoonful of flour 
1 Teaspoonful of vinegar or 
lemon juice 


Wipe the liver and cut into small 
squares or long strips. Brown with the 
onion in the bacon drippings, then add 
the salt, pepper, curry powder and 
water, and cook slowly for fifteen 
minutes or until the meat is tender. 
Remove the meat. To the liquid in the 
pan add the flour which has been 
mixed with a little cold water to form a 
paste. Stir until thickened, then add 
the vinegar or lemon juice and pour 
over the liver. Serve with a border of 
steamed rice or on toast. Five servings. 


Toasted Liver Rolls 


4 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


14 Cupful of ground cooked 
liver 
14 Cupful of finely chopped 
bacon 
14 Cupful of cream 
Salt and pepper to taste 


Cut lengthwise slices from half a 
Remove the crusts, 


Liver and Spaghetti en Casserole 


4 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


4 Tablespoonfuls of chopped 
onion 
ae ablespe onful of fat 
1 Cupful of beef or pork liver 
(diced) 
34 Cupful of tomato pulp 
14 Tablespoonful of chopped 


parsley 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
Pepper 


14 Cupful of spaghetti 
Boiling salted water 


vy Continued on page 5 


serial,on the Canadian 

Broadcasting Cor- 

poration Network 

every Sunday, 

8.30 p.m., E.S.T. 
Listen in! 





=e 
‘My family would 


be lost without 


. TENDER LEAF TEA 


\ 





“I know that every mother and manager of a household has 
the same problems that I have—if not more. I wonder how 


many are trying to keep things 


running smoothly and every- 


body in a good humor, without the enormous help which 


comes from serving delicious 


tea? 


“It may sound extravagant to say that Tender Leaf Tea is 
an ‘enormous help,’ but the soothing, calming, invigorating 
effect of this excellent tea is no figment of my imagination. 
We enjoy the flavor so much—but more than that, many of 
our most disturbing problems seem to solve themselves when 
the Barbour family gathers around for tea.” 


Riended and packed 


n Canada 


OW, in buying tea at your 

grocer’s, you can select the 
choice, young TOP leaves of the 
tea plant—leaves packed with 
the flavor and fragrance that make 
tea the world’s most popular 
drink! Simply ask for “Tender 
Leaf Tea’’— every packageis filled 
with the choice, young tea leaves. 
No coarse, heavy leaves are in- 
cluded for bulk. 

Your grocer has this special 
tea in 7- and 12-oz. packages, 
and in tea balls. Call for “Tender 
Leaf Tea” by name—try it today! 
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HERE SHOULD be a slogan, “Eat Liver and 

Live Longer.” Of course, eating it won’t always 

prevent your demise if you meet with an accident 
like getting hit with a truck or stepping on the soap in 
your bathtub. And it isn’t a cure-all; you might still 
catch something, or blow up and bust, from one reason 
or another. But you get the idea. 

Before we recognized the fine, nutritional qualities of 
liver we fed it to the cat—and the cat grew sleek and 
healthy. Now we eat it ourselves—or we should—for 
every forward step in our dietary knowledge seems to 
bring to light some new reason for doing so. Science and 
experience have proved it a valuable food, full of good 
works and benefitting its ultimate consumer in a great 
many ways. 

As you know—or do you?—liver provides proteins of 
first-class quality, two important minerals—iron and 
copper—as well as some other organic substance 
essential to the formation of red blood cells. On this 
account liver extract is effective in the treatment of 
pernicious anaemia. Liver also helps in cases of nutri- 
tional anaemia and anaemia resulting from accidental 
loss of blood. 

Apart from all that, it ranks among the top-notchers 
as a source of Vitamin A and of factors grouped in the 
Vitamin B complex—B1 or Thiamin, B2 or Riboflavin 
and Nicotinic acid among others. So, as all these 
elements are not only desirable, but essential, to health, 





Baked stuffed liver, an easy, economical and tasty dish. 
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When you're planning 
your day’s menus why 
not try one of these de 
licious ways of serving 
this important food? 


r 


you can see that liver deserves its present prominence 
in the food world. 

On account of its tenderness calves’ liver is the most 
popular—and the most expensive. But beef, lamb and 
pork liver are equally as good for many dishes, especially 
in those which call for grinding and chopping the meat. 
So you can practice economy without sacrificing either 
nourishment or enjoyment. 

Some preliminary preparation is advisable. If it is 
to be cooked in a large piece by braising or baking, soak 
it first in cold, salted water for half an hour or so, then 
peel off the outside membrane. Beef and calves’ liver 
need not be scalded, but the pork and lamb variety Is 
all the better for a dip in boiling water. For grinding o1 
chopping, first simmer the liver a few minutes and 
you'll make an easier job of it. Slices for broiling are 
improved if dipped in melted butter or in a seasoned 
mixture of two parts cooking oil and one part vinegar. 

Slow cooking is the rule if you want the maximum of 
tenderness and flavor. To make it appetizing you don’t 
have to stick to a combination of liver and bacon or 
onions. Far from it; many forms of service and many 
distinctive flavors are possible. Try it, for instance, in a 
loaf, or stuffed and baked as a dinner main course. Try 
it curried or made into hash, patties or soup as a 
supper dish. Use it as the filling in toasted rolls for 
afternoon tea, on the buffet table, or as the soup or salad 


accompaniment, Continued on next page 
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MIXMASTER 


No guessing. “Tune in" the speed to suit 
the need as printed on Mix-Finder Dial— 
easy-to-see, easy-to-set and scientifically 
right. MIXMASTER mixes, mashes, 
whips, beats, stirs, etc.—gives freedom 
‘from the tiring arm-work of cooking, 
baking, getting the meals every day. 


Gor Easi ff 
toning LV A 


eT ae eel 
right at thumb-tip 


DIAL the correct 
img 
yam liit] 
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rity) 
Cotton 
Linen 


Par hoan 
IRONMASTE 


The only iron with heat dial in handle, 
away from heat and easy to see. Sunbeam 
patented Double-Automatic Heat Control. 
Quicker Heat, Steadier 
Heat, Correct Heat. 
Ready for silks in 30 
seconds—damp linens 
2% minos. Unul you 
have used Iron- 
master you have no 
idea how EASY 
ironing can be. 


TOASTER 


Ma 
CT 
POPS TOAST UP 


Cd } : 
KEEPS TOAST WARM 
Set it either way. Completely automatic. 
Drop in bread, press a lever—that's all. No 


watching, no burning. Toast as you like it— 
every time. A beauty. 


pee 


Sunbeam COFFEEMASTER 


NEW FEATURES— 
MAGICAL PERFORMANCE 
No glass. Unbreakable 
_ all lustrous chrome 
plate 
SET IT...FORGET iT! 
Simply putin water 
and coffee. Come back 
even hours later, coffee 
ready to serve, hot. 
Brews at correct 
temperature for 
correct time—then 
sets itself to keep 
coffee hot. The 
water never boils, 
passes through cot- 
fee grounds only 
once. Delicious cof- 
fee automatically, 
eae 
At all good dealers in Electrical Appliances, 
Gvoranteed by: FLEXIBLE SHAFT CO. LIMITED 
Ta ee OL he CANADA 
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Add the onion to the melted fat and 
cook until lightly browned. Add the 
diced liver, parsley and seasonings, and 

Add the tomato 
forcing partially 


cook for ten minutes. 
pulp obtained by 

drained canned tomatoes through a 
sieve, and simmer! for twenty minutes. 


Pour this mixture over the spaghetti, 
which has been cooked until tender in 
the boiling salted water, drained and 
turned into a buttered casserole. 


Sprinkle with grated hard cheese and 
place in a moderate oven until the 


cheese is melted. 


Liver Loaf 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


114 Pounds of liver 
1 Tablespoonful of parsley, 
chopped 
1 ‘Tablespoonful of onion, 
chopped 
15 Green pepper, chopped 
1¢ Teaspoonful of celery salt 


114 Cupfuls of bread crumbs 
2 Eggs 
14 Cupful of meat stock, canned 


consomme or vegetable 
water 
1 Cupful of milk 
2 Tablespoonfuls of dripping 
114 Teaspoonfuls of salt 
1g Teaspoonful of pepper 


Wipe the liver, cut into slices, then 
put through a food chopper with the 
vegetables. Mix the beaten eggs and 
the crumbs, then add with the liquid 
dripping and seasonings to the ground 
liver and vegetables. Mix well, pour 
into a well-greased baking dish and 
set in a pan of hot water. Bake for 
one and a half hours at 325 to 350 
Serve hot with catsup or 
Eight servings. This 
is also very good cold, sliced oras a 
sandwich filling. 


deg. Fahr. 
tomato sauce. 


Casserole of Liver and Vegetables 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Medium-sized carrots 

1 Pound of liver 

2 Tablespoonfuls of flour 

4 Tablespoonfuls of bacon 
drippings 

1 Small onion, chopped 

2 Tablespoonfuls of flour 

114 Cupfuls of liquid—milk and 

carrot water 

2 Teaspoonfuls of salt 

14 Teaspoonful of pepper 

2 Medium-sized potatoes 


Slice the carrots and cook in a small 
amount of water. Slice the liver about 
quarter-inch thick, cover with boiling 
water and let stand for ten minutes, 
then drain, dredge with two table- 
spoonfuls of flour and brown on both 
sides in the drippings. Remove the 
liver then put the onion in the pan and 
cook very slowly until tender. Add 
the two tablespoonfuls of flour to the 
onion and drippings (there should be 
at least one tablespoonful of fat in the 
pan), and stir until brown, then add 
the milk and carrot water slowly, 
Bring to a boil. 
carrots In a 


stirring constantly, 
Put a layer of sliced 
buttered casserole, then a layer of 
liver and onion. Repeat. Peel the 
potatoes, slice thinly and place over 
the meat and vegetables in the cas- 
serole. Pour the gravy over all, cover, 
and bake for three-quarters of an hour 
at 350 deg. Fahr. 
vy Continued on page 60 





“It was easy to decide which 
brand rated first for flavour” 


“In my profession as a 
coffee blender, I have had to 
cultivate a keen sensibility 
to things that gratify the 
palate . . < I was therefore, 
most interested in entering 
this taste-test on the four 
brands of corn flakes. Blind- 
folded, I did not know one 
brand from another—except 
by number. It was easy to 
decide which sample of corn 
flakes rated first for flavour 
... the sample which proved 
to be Kellogg’s.” 

(signed ) 

ROLLAND RIENDEAU, 
Coffee Blender, 


London House Coffee 



























WHOSE VOTE WOULD YOU TAKE ? 


Writes BARBARA B. BROOKS, authority on nutrition 





































HE further we went with our flavour experts the more impressed I became by 
the business-like way in which they went about the job of tasting the four 
different brands of corn flakes. 

You remember we were finding out whether men and women, on whose fine 
palates depended their living, agreed with Canadian housewives in choosing 
Kellogg’s. Except that the tea tasters, coffee blenders, dietitians did not know 
which brand of corn flakes was Kellogg’s till they'd made their choice. Expert 
after expert voted Kellogg’s Corn Flakes tops. A typical statement is printed above! 


"We knew it!" say housewives 2. Start you quick! Kellogg’s Corn Flakes 
are simply packed with trigger fast ‘‘carbo- 


And these flavour experts only re-prove hydrate” energy 


the fact established by the 
family vote! 

Last summer, trained 
interviewers quizzed 2000 
housewives from coast to 
coast. One question was 
“What ready-to-eat cereal 
is the favourite in your family?” Five times 
as many said Kellogg's as said any other 
kind of corn flakes! Yes, Kellogg’s Corn 
Flakes win on flavour everywhere! So 
much fresher! So much crisper! Get 
Canada’s most popular year-round break- 
fast for your family tomorrow! 


3. Keep you going. A bowl of delicious 
Kellogg’s Corn Flakes with cream and 
sugar goes on releasing energy for hours. 


Since greater demands are made on our 
nervous systems these tense days, it is 
important to know that easy-to-digest 
Kellogg's Corn Flakes are nourishing, too. 
The average serving 
with cream and sugar has 
a food value of 223.26 
calories, as much as 
many slower-to-prepare 
and ‘“‘heavier’’ alterna- 
tives. Get a supply —~ 
tomorrow! 


Ulluyges Cn Makes we 
LIRST FOR FLAVOUR / 








Let flavour do what “rush” can’t: 
wake your sleepy stomach 


Nowadays it’s “‘rush’’ from bed to break- 
fast. No time to work up an appetite. Yet 
unless your mouth positively waters, you 
won't get all the energy you need. That’s 
why your first meal should do these three 
vitally important things: 


1. Gently wake your sleepy stomach with 
something as appetizing as crisp, golden, 
delicious Kellogg’s Corn Flakes. 
























4 The rich appetizing flavour of these 
golden flakes is a Kellogg secret. And 
so easy to serve! They take only 30 seconds 
to prepare, with no messy pots and pans 
to wash up afterwards. 









4 Try the new economical family size 
package next time. And don’t forget 
when eating out,always ask for the wax- 
wrapped individual package. Made by 
Kellogg's, London, Canada. 
















BREAKFAST 





Chilled Apple Juice 
French Toast 
Little Sausages 
Coffee Tea 


2 


(Sunday) 
alf Grapefruit 
Cereal 
Chopped Bacon Omelet 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 
3 


Cereal with Sliced Bananas 
Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Orange Juice 
Bread and Milk 
Currant Muffins Jam 
Coffee Tea 


Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 





6 
Fresh Pineapple 
Cereal 


r 
Scones (heated) Honey 
Coffee Tea 


7 


Chilled Prune Juice 
Pan-fried Brook Trout 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 


Grapefruit Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


9 (Sunday) 
Chilled Watermelon 
Cereal 
Poached Eggs Toast 
Conserve 
Coffee Tea 


10 


Tomato Juice 
Bread and Milk 
Toasted Rolls Jam 
Coffee Tea 


il 
Stewed Rhubarb 
Cereal 
Bacon Marmalade 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 
12 . 
Apple Juice 
Crisp Waffles 
Maple Syrup 
Coffee Tea 





13 
Cereal with Fresh Fruit 
Scrambled Eggs 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 


4 


Grapefruit Juice 
Cereal 
Scones Stewed Prunes 
Coffee Tea 


15 


Cereal with Chopped Dates 
Toast or Scones Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


16(Sunday) 
Chilled Rhubarb Juice 
Cereal 
Grilled Ham 
Scones Honey 
Coffee Tea 


17 


Sliced Bananas 
Tomato Omelet 


Toast 
Coffee Tea 
oO 
Stewed Rhubarb 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 








LUNCHEON or SUPPER 
Cream of Mushroom Soup 
Crackers 
Toasted Sardine and Cucumber 
Sandwiches 
Strawberries with Cream 
Tea Cocoa 





Chicken (canned) and Almond 
Salad 
Hot Biscuits or Rolls 
Angel Cake 
Hot Chocolate Sauce 
Tea Fruit Punch 
Cold Sliced Lamb Roll 
Grated Raw Carrot and 
Celery Salad 
Pancakes Maple Syrup 
Tea Cocoa 





Cold Meat 
Fried Potatoes and Young 
Onions 
Sliced Tomatoes Radishes 
Stewed Rhubarb 
Icebox Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Celery Soup 
Mixed Fresh Vegetable Salad 
Scones Jam 
Tea Cocoa 


Grilled Smoked Ham 
Buttered Noodles 
Prune and Cheese Salad 
Nut Bread 
Tea Cocoa 


Aang on Toast with 
Cc 


eese Sauce 
Radishes 
Strawberry Tarts 
Tea Cocoa 


Baked Stuffed Tomatoes 


Bacon 
Sliced Bananas and Cream 
Nut Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Grilled Sardines on Toast 
Lemon Sections 
Celery Olives 
Maple Custard with 
Marshmaliows 
Ginger Ale 


Frankfurters 
Mustard Pickle 
Shredded Cabbage and 
Carrot Salad 
Canned Fruit 
Tea Cocoa 
Broiled Small Fish 
Lemon Butter 
Lettuce Salad 
Fresh Pineapple 
Drop Cakes 
Tea Cocoa 
Cream of Vegetable Soup 
Biscuits Cheese 
Jellied Rhubarb 
Fancy Bread or Rolls 
Tea Fruit Punch 


Italian Spaghetti 
Brown Rolls 
Shced Oranges on Watercress 
with Chopped Mint 
Tea Cocoa 


Potato Soup with Chopped 
Parsley 
Crackers 
Fresh Fruit 
Jelly Roll 
Tea Cocoa 


Potato, Celery and Egg Salad 
Canned Peaches 
Frosted Cup Cakes 
Tea Cocoa 


Cold Sliced Meat Loaf 
Tomato and Cucumber Salad 
Cress Rolls 

Chilled Peach Trifle 
Tea Cocoa 


Vegetable Soup 


Crackers Cheese 
Wattles and Syrup 
Tea Cocoa 


Creamed Salmon on Toast 
Dill Pickles 
_Mixed Fruit Salad 
Tea Cocoa 


DINNER 
Oven-cooked Steak 
Mashed Potatoes 
Green Peas and Carrots 
Vanilla Blancmange 
Fruit Sauce 
Coffee Tea 
Chilled Pineapple Juice 

Lamb Roll 
Parsley Potatoes 
Baked Tomatoes 
Fresh Strawberry Ice Cream 
Small Cakes 
Coffee Tea 


Grilled Hamburgers 
Mashed Potatoes Sauerkraut 
Chocolate Rennet Custard 
Coffee Tea 


Clear Soup 
Salmon Loaf 
Parsley Sauce 
Boiled Potatoes Spinach 
Fresh Fruits in Lime Jelly 
Whipped Cream 
Coffee Tea 


Roast of Beef 
Baked Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots 
Cottage Pudding Lemon Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Chicken Broth 
Cold Meat Plate 
(Cold Roast Beef, Mixed 
Pickles, Potato and Celery 
Salad, Sliced Tomatoes) 
Cocoanut Cream Pie 
Coffee Tea 
Baked Whitefish 
Lemon Garnish 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Fruit Cup 
Coffee Tea 


Veal Stew 
Boiled Potatoes 
Sliced Beets 
Spanish Cream 
Coffee Tea 


Green Pea Soup 
Jellied Meat Mold 

with Cucumbers and Radishes 

Potato Chips Hot Rolls 


Strawberries Layer Cake 
Coffee Tea 





Breaded Veal Cutlets 
Creamed Potatoes Peas 
Trifle 
Coffee Tea 


Oxtail Soup 
Potato au Gratin 
Beet Greens, Buttered Carrots 
Creamed Young Onions 
Baked Chocolate Pudding 
Marshmallow Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Broiled Liver 
Mashed Potatoes 
Broiled Tomatoes 

Pineapple Ice Cream 
Cookies 
Coffee Tea 


Baked Ham Slice 
Parsley Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Jellied Prunes 
Whipped Cream 
Cotlee Tea 


Steamed Fresh Salmon 
Egg Sauce 
Mashed Potatoes Asparagus 
Deep Cherry Pie 
Coffee Tea 


Hot Meat Loaf 
Boiled Potatoes 
Shredded Cabbage 
Baked Rice Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Broiled Steaks with Lemon 


Butter 
Mashed Potatoes New Peas 
Jellied Strawberry Pie 
Coffee Tea 
Sausages 


Creamed Potatoes 
Dandelion Greens 
Berry Cobbler 
Coffee Tea 


Rolled Brisket (pot roast) 
Boiled Potatoes 
Buttered Beets 

Lemon Bread Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


BREAKFAST 


19 
Fresh Berries 
Cereal 
Grilled Bacon Marmalade 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 
ee non ae ee 
Tomato Juice 
Milk Toast 
Bran Muffins Jam 
Coffee Tea 
a 
Orange Sections 
Cereal 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 
22 
Watermelon 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 
23 ment 


(Sunday) 
Grapefruit Juice 
Broiled Small Fish 


Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 
a uae 
Pineapple 
Cereal 
French Toast 
Syrup 
Coffee Tea 
25 
Fresh Cherries 
Creamy Eggs 
Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 
26 a 
Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 
27 


Orange Juice 
Bread and Milk 
Toasted Muffins Conserve 
(from Wednesday) 


Coffee Tea 
28 
Rhubarb 
Cereal 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 
29 


Apple and Lemon Juice 
Cereal 
Coffee Cake Jam 
Coffee Tea 


30 
(Sunday) 
Cantaloupe 
Waffles Bacon 
_ ._ Maple Syrup 
Coffee Tea 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


Fresh Spinach with Poached 
Eggs 
Gingerbread Hard Sauce 
Tea Cocoa 


Asparagus Soup 
Tomato and Cucumber 
Sandwiches 
Canned Pears 
Gingerbread (left-over 
Tea Cocoa 
Hot Vegetable Casserole 
Brown Bread 
Crisp Celery 
Lemon Tarts 
Tea Cocoa 


Mushroom Soup 
Cabbage and Peanut Salad 
Biscuits Jam 

Tea Cocoa 


Crab Meat in Cucumber Jelly 


Hard-cooked Egg Garnish 
Potato Chips 
Fresh Pineapple 
Macaroons 
Tea Cocoa 


Buttered Fresh Asparagus on 
Toast 
Radishes 
Stewed Prunes 
Cookies 


Tea Cocoa 


Cold Roast Lamb 
Mint Jelly 
Potato Cakes 
Sliced Cucumbers 
Sliced Oranges and Bananas 
Tea Cocoa 


Corn Soup 
Beet, Onion and Egg Salad 
Bran Muffins Honey 
Tea Cocoa 


Bacon 
Lyonnaise Potatoes 
Celery Hearts 
Stewed Rhubarb 
Tea Cocoa 


Cheese Fondu 
Head Lettuce, French Dressing 
Fruit Jelly Whip 
Wafers 


Tea Cocoa 


Parsley Omelet 


Toast 
Canned Plums 
Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Toasted Ham Sandwiches 
Dill Pickles 
Radishes Young Onions 
Lemon Jelly Roll 
Tea Ginger Ale 


DINNER 


Tomato Bouillon 
Cold Sliced Meat 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Wax Beans 
Rhubarb Tapioca 
Coffee Tea 


Beef and Kidney Pie 
Parsley Potatoes Cole Slaw 
Vanilla Ice Cream 
_ Strawberry Sauce 
Colfee Tea 
Fried Small Fish 
Mashed Potatoes 
Grilled Tomatoes 
Apple Betty 
Cheese Crackers 
Coffee Tea 


Swiss Steak 
Boiled Potatoes Carrots 
Creamed Onions 
Orange Bavarian Cream 
Coffee Tea 





Dressed Tenderloin 
Parsley Potatoes, Green Beans 
Sliced Tomatoes 
Strawberry Shortcake 
Coffee Tea 


Roast of Lamb 
Browned Potatoes 
seet Greens 
Cup Cakes 
Brown Sugar Sauce 
Coffe Tea 


Hot Vegetable Plate 
Baked Stuffed Potatoes, 
Harvard Beets, Peas 
Creamed Cauliflower) 
Coffee Souttlé 
Milk Shake Tea 


Veal Chops 
Creamed Petatoes 
Spinach 
Lemon Chiffon Pie 
Cotte Tea 


Lima Bean Soup 
Liver in Tomato Jelly on 
Watercress 
Potato Salad 
Marinated Asparagus 
Quick Cherry Pudding 
Coftec Tea 


Oven-cooked Fillets of Haddock 
French Fried Potatoes 
Creamed Celery 
Strawberry Blancmange 
Coffee Tea 


Baked Picnic Ham 
Jellied Horse-radish 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Baked Tomatoes 
Grapefruit Whip 
Coffee Tea 


Rolled Roast of Beef 
Browned Potatoes 
Carrots and Peas 
Cucumber Salad 
Vanilla Ice Cream 
Chocolate Sauce 

Coffee Tea 





CHA 











CHATELAINE, JUNE, 1940 


“LIKE OTHER WOMEN 


t pper Half 
2 Well-beaten egg whites 
| Cupful of brown sugar 





1 Cupful of cocoanut 
| Cupful of walnuts 


Combine the above ingredients in the 
order given and pour on top of the first 
part. Bake for three-quarters to one 
hour ora little longe rin a mode rate oven 


> deg. to 350 deg. Fahr. 


Mushrooms a la King 


1 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


3 Tablespoonfuls of butter 
14 Pound of fresh mushrooms 
or 1 can (approx. 8 oz.) 
a0 ablespoonfuls of flour 
2 Cupfuls of rich milk 
Salt 
Pepper 
4 ‘Teaspoonful Worcestershire 
sauce 
Hard-cooked sliced eggs 
Cupful of diced cooked 
celery 
1 Cupful of chopped stuffed 
olives 
1¢ Cupful of grated cheese 


— WwW 


MADE SPECIALLY 
ed 
CAKE BAKING 


Melt the butter in a frying pan and 
brown the mushrooms slightly, then 
add the flour and stir until well blended. 
Add the milk and cook until thickened, 
stirring to prevent lumping. Season 
with the salt, pepper and Worcester 
sauce. Add the eggs, celery, olives and 
cheese, mix well and heat thoroughly. 
Serve on toast points or in large tart 
shells. Serves six to eight. 


Swans Down Cake Flour is made only 
from selected Canadian winter wheat. 
It is ground and re-ground, sifted 
and re-sifted through silk till it is 27 
times as fine as ordinary flour. That's 
what makes Swans Down just right 
for successful baking and explains 
why Swans Down users, who follow 
directions carefully, can always be 
sure of baking those tender, delicious 
cakes which call forth so many 
compliments. 


Strawberry Gelatine Pie 
1 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Package of strawberry- 
flavored jelly powder 
1 Cupful of boiling water 
14 Cupful of cold water 
1 Cupful of crushed ripe 
strawberries 
14 Cupful of fruit sugar 
1g Teaspoonful of salt 
Whipped cream or unbaked 
meringue 
Sliced fresh strawberries 


7 


27 TIMES 
AS FINE AS 


ORDINARY FLOUR 





Dissolve the jelly powder in the boil- 
ing water, then add the cold water, the 
sugar and salt. Stir until dissolved and 
add the crushed strawberries. Chill until 
the mixture begins to thicken, then turn 
into cold, baked pastry shell and allow to 
stand until the mixture is set. Top with 
sweetened and flavored whipped cream 
or with unbaked meringue and garnish 
generously with slices of fresh straw- 


RECIPES FOR THE 9 MOST POPULAR 
CAKES ARE ON THE PACKAGE 


147 Recipes—Hundreds of Baking Helpsin 
“Kate Smith's Favorite Recipes” 


@® Today send for “Kate Smith’s 
Favorite Recipes”—a beautiful 
48-page book. Contains 147 recipes, 
87 interesting illustrations. Explains 
the how and why of tender, crisp, 
golden brown cake as only Kate can 
do it. Use coupon be!ow. 


berries. 


To make unbaked meringue: 
2 Unbeaten egg whites 
14 Cupful of granulated sugar 
Pinch of salt 
2 Tablespoonfuls of water 


Few drops of flavoring 


Mix all the ingredients, except the 
flavoring, in the top part of a double 
boilder and beat until thoroughly mixed. 
Place over boiling water and beat for 
one minute. Remove from the heat and 
beat for two minutes or until the mixture 
will stand in peaks. Add the flavoring 
and spread with smooth swirls over the 





General Foods, Limited, 
Cobourg, Ontario. 


Please send me ‘Kate Smith's 
Favorite Recipes”. I enclose 6c in 
postage stamps. 





surface of the pie. 
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Sallys 
Steppin 





“I was worried to see my girl so 
oS listless,’ says Sally’s mother. “Her 
: system was sluggish and it dragged 
her down like a ball and chain!” 
This wretched feeling . ov 
is not rare. Often it re- 
sults from insufficient 
bulk in the diet. 






















\ 
/ 
: ces help to prevent fe 
st’s Bran Flake: { 3 
- stem. They provide natural z, 


sluggish sy Dn 
bulk in the form of bran to keep : 


vi Vv. 
food wastes moving promptly 


“Sally’s bright as a new 
penny now that she eats 
Post’s Bran Flakes regu- 
larly” says her mother. 
“They're sim ply deli- 
> adds Sally. 
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cious, 









1m ed nH keep your family free from 
the effects of faulty elimination by 
serving Post’s Bran Flakes regularly. 






hey are so appetizing, so wholesome 
and so convenient. If this does not 


readily relieve constipation due to 







insufficient bulk in the diet. it’s time 







to consult a physician, 


4%, Bran 
OStS riakes 


WITH OTHER PARTS OF WHEAT B40 
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Cow Brand 
\ BAKING SODA 





CAKES FOR ALL OCCASIONS ARE EASY 
TO MAKE WHEN COW BRAND BAKING 
SODA IS THE LEAVENING AGENT. 


a 
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PANCAKES AND WAFFLES, TOO, JUST 
LIKE GRANDMA‘S! YOU'LL FIND OUR 
RECIPES EASY TO FOLLOW. 


cow BRAND 


#4king sovh 


ICARBONATE 





REGULAR BRUSHING WITH COW BRAND 
BAKING SODA IS AN ECONOMICAL AND 
SAFE WAY TO KEEP TEETH CLEAN. 





POUR ALITTLE INTO PALM AND PICK UP 
WITH MOISTENED BRUSH ~ BRUSHING 
TEETH UP AND DOWN, NEVER ACROSS. 


FREE BOOKLETS giving our latest 
recipes and describing the medicinal 
uses of Cow Brand Baking Soda will 
be mailed free on request. Fill in 
and mail this coupon—today! 


CHURCH & DWIGHT LIMITED, 
Dept. U-48 
2715 Reading Street, Montreal. 









Name 


Address 










(PLEASE PRINT NAME AND ADDRESS— 109) 







Gain and Warmer 


Continued from page 53 





that matter. 


Jellied Consommé Melba Toast 
Salmon Pie with Cheese Roll Crust 
Bowl of Salad Greens 
Strawberry Marshmallow Cream 
Nut Snacks 
Iced or Hot Tea 


Chilled Grapefruit and Rhubarb 
Juice 

Mushrooms 4 la King on Toast 
Points or in Tart Shells 
Fresh Asparagus Salad 

Tiny Bran Muffins 

Strawberry Gelatine Pie 

Tea Coffee 


Scrambled Eggs with Tomato 
and Onion 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Tablespoonful of chopped 
onion 
14 Cupful of tomatoes 
5 Eggs 
144 Teaspoonful of salt 
Pepper 


Cook the onion in the frying pan 
until brown, add the tomato and cook 
two minutes. Pour in the beaten eggs 
and seasonings. Cook over a slow heat 
stirring constantly and serve at once. 
Serves four to five. 





Casserole of Vegetables and Cereal 
with Celery Sauce 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Can of condensed celery soup 
1 Cupful of milk 
2 Cupfuls of cooked potato 
(diced) 
11% Cupfuls of cooked carrots 
(diced) 
1 Cupful of cooked green peas 
114 Cupfuls of corn flakes or 
other flaked cereal 
2 Teaspoonfuls of butter 


Mix the celery soup with the milk and 
add the cooked vegetables. Pour half of 
this mixture into a buttered casserole, 
then put in a layer of: corn flakes. Add 
the remaining vegetables and sauce, 
top with the corn flakes and dot with 
butter. Heat in a moderate oven—350 
deg. Fahr.— for forty minutes. Serves six. 
Any cooked left-over vegetables may 
be added to this casserole. 


Rhubarb and Strawberry Dessert 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Cupful of hulled strawberries 
4 Cupfuls of rhubarb, cut in 
small pieces 
1 Cupful of water 
lg Cupful of sugar 


Combine all these ingredients and 
cook gently until the rhubarb is tender. 
Chill and serve as a dessert with cookies 
or plain cake. This is an excellent way to 
use a cupful of sweetened strawberries 
that have been left from a previous 
meal. Serves six to eight. 


Spinach Souffle 


A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


3 Tablespoonfuls of butter 
5 lablespoonfuls of flour 





To eat on the porch or anywhere, for 





DOZENS OF 
DELIGHTFUL 
WAYS TO SERVE 





MADE SO SIMPLY 
IN YOUR OWN 


ELECTRIC 





Just follow the directions 
on a tin of 


JELLO 
FREEZING 
MIX 


You will hear exclamations of 
delight when you serve this 
velvety-smooth ice cream. A 
few of the many different Ice 
Cream dishes you can make so 
easily, right in your own home: 


BANANA 
GINGER 

COFFEE ICE 
PEPPERMINT { CR 
Grape-Nuts | CREAM 
COCONUT 


Other delightful flavours contain 
real fruits and specially selected 
nuts. 

VANILLA — Rich, amber - toned 
vanilla syrup —true vanilla. 

CHOCOLATE — Deep - flavoured 
cooked Chocolate. 

TUTTI FRUTTI—MaraschinoCherries 
and other fruits. 

STRAWBERRY — Containing sliced 
fresh strawberries, rich sweet- 
ened juice. 

MAPLE WALNUT—R ich maple flav- 
our with chopped Walnuts. 

ORANGE PINEAPPLE —With crush- 

ed Oranges and Pineapple. 








MADE 


IN CANADA 






REFRIGERATOR 






CHATELAINE, JUNE, 1940 


14 Teaspoonful of salt 
1¢ Teaspoonful of pepper 
1 Teaspoonful of grated onion 
or onion juice 
1 Cupful of rich milk 
1 Cupful of cooked spinach 
I: 


3 Eggs 
14 Cupful of grated hard cheese 


Melt the butter, add the flour and 
seasonings and stir until blended and 
smooth. Gradually add the milk, and 
cook stirring constantly until the mix- 
ture is thick and smooth. Add the 
spinach which has been thoroughly 
drained and put through a purée sieve, 
and the well-beaten egg yolks. Fold in 
the grated cheese and the stiffly beaten 
egg whites. Turn into a buttered baking 
dish, set in a pan of hot water and bake 
in a moderate oven—350 deg. Fahr. 
for about forty minutes, or until firm. 


Salmon Pie With Cheese Roll Crust 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


3 Tablespoonfuls of butter 
14 Cupful of sliced green pepper 
2 Slices of onion 

6 Tablespoonfuls of flour 
Teaspoonful of salt 

Cupfuls of milk 

Eight-ounce can of salmon 

drained 

1 Tablespoonful of lemon juice 


Melt the butter in a saucepan, add 
the green pepper and onion slices and 
cook until soft, then add the flour and 
salt and stir until well blended. Slowly 
add the milk, stirring constantly until 
the mixture 1s thick and smooth, then 
boil for two minutes. Add the salmon 
and the lemon juice, pour into a large 
baking dish and cover with chéese rolls 
made as follows: 

114 Cupfuls of flour 
3 Tablespoonfuls of baking 
powder 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
Few grains of cayenne 
3 Tablespoonfuls of shortening 
14 Cupful of milk 
34 Cupful of grated cheese 


2 Pimientos, chopped 


Sift together the flour, baking powder, 
salt and cayenne. Cut in the shortening 
and slowly add the milk to make a soft 
dough. Toss lightly on a floured board 
until the outside looks smooth, then roll 
out in a sheet eight by twelve inches. 
Sprinkle with the grated cheese and 
chopped pimiento, and then roll up like 
a jelly roll, starting at the short side. 
Cut in eight slices, flatten slightly and 
place on top of the creamed salmon 
Bake at 450 deg. Fahr. for 
thirty minutes. Serves six to eight. 


mixture. 


Nut Snacks 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


| OWT Half 


1g Cupful of butte: 
14 Cupful of granulated sugar 
2 Egg yolks 
114 Cupfuls of flour 
1 Teaspoonful of baking 
powder 


1 Teaspoonful of true vanilla 


Cream the butter, add the suga 
gradually and continue creaming. Add 
the beaten egg yolks, then the flour and 
baking powder which have been sifted 
together. Add the vanilla, mix well and 
turn the mixture into a buttered pan, 


CHATELAINE, JUNE, 1940 = 


Don't Marry a Doctor 


Continued from page 38 





Easy way to please 
your men folks! 
















“Get out of the way,” said Sondra 
crisply. 

“T don’t want any woman. I don’t 
want any midwife. Because we're 
broke! We don’t rate a real doctor 
because we're - 

“You poor fool,” Scott said very 
softly. “You have a real doctor. Dr. 
Evans is a better obstetrician than you 
ever dreamed existed. She was born 
with an electric light in every finger.” 

They held the tableau momentarily, 
the girl unconscious on the table, Sondra 
facing Scott, eyes glowing, the boy with 





THIS GLEAMING CAKE DISH IS ANOTHER 


PIECE OF PYREX OVENWARE YOU 
MUSTIN’T BE WITHOUT! 


@ Everybody knows food cooked in Pyrex 
ware tastes better! And that goesfor your pet 
cake recipes, too! This flashing Pyrex cake 
dish is bound to be one of your most prized 

.-most used dishes. Get it now at its new 
low price, for extra-delicious cake baking! 


@ Save money...time...energy by cooking 
with Pyrex ware! You actually use !/;lessfuel, 
because Pyrex dishes absorb more heat. And 
think of the saving in dishwashing! You not 
only cook in Pyrex ware but you can serve 
and store too! And it washes crystal clear in 
a matter of seconds! Try Pyrex ware yourself! 





beads of moisture on his forehead. Then, 
abruptly, he crumpled. 

“I’m crazy!” huskily. “I’ve been 
crazy for weeks. Go ahead, Dr. Evans.” 

And with a deep breath, the kind one 
draws when swimming out of nightmare, 
Sondra did. 

Working, there was awareness of only 
two things in Sondra’s mind—the job 
she had to do and the way she and Scott 






FOR YOUR PYREX CAKE DISH! 


Chocolate Upside Down Cake 


Cake—Sift 144 cups cake flour and 
measure. Then sift flour, 4 cup sugar, 
2 tsps. baking powder, \ tsp. salt 
together in mixing bowl. Melt 1 square 
unsweetened chocolate and 2 tbs. 
butter together; mix with 4% cup milk 
and 1 tsp. vanilla; pour into dry in- 
gredients and stir together. Add '% 
cup broken nuts, blend thoroughly 
Pour into well-greased PYREX ware 
layer cake dish. 

Icing — Mix together 2 tbs. cocoa, 4 
cup brown sugar, and 44 cup granu- 
lated sugar; dissolve in cup boiling 





@ Next time your man (be he 
four or forty!) wants something 
good to drink, give him a cool 
glass of that tangy juice that 
comes from Florida grapefruit. 


And try some yourself! Every- 
one loves that refreshingly clean 





were working. Together. The right way. 
At last, the right way! For all of life, 
transcending trivialities, lost for a little 


water. Pour over cake batter and 
bake in a moderate oven, 350° F., 
about 1 hour. 


taste. Best of all, this juice is good 
for the health in a dozen different 
ways. It’s loaded with the vita- 
mins and minerals that help build 
up resistance to colds and other 


perhaps in surface conflict and physical 
fatigue, they had their work. Their work 
and their belief in one another. Bedrock 
upon which to build truly. 

“You can do it, doctor,” Scott said 


Turn out and serve slightly warm 
with whipped cream. 


@® Your friend the bride will be 
thrilled to start married life 
with this ultra-modern kitchen- 
ware, Give her this many pur- 
pose double-boiler. Or ask 
about the saucepans, frying 





illnesses. presently. “If anybody can, you can 
do it.” pans, percolators. You SEE 
what you’re cooking with 
FLORIDA Pyrex Flameware! 


THEY WEIGHED the squirming baby 
and laid him in his father’s quaking 
arms; they dressed the sweetly-sleeping 
Maida in one of Sondra’s gowns, and 
wheeled her onto the dressing-room cot. 
“You need coffee, doctor,” Scott said, 
and then, before he left, “‘Good work.” 
That was all, but it was accolade. 


OVENWARE - 
“t BRAND FLAME! WARE 


Sole Canadian Distributor — John A. Huston Co., Limited, Toronto 


HERE'S BALANCED NOURISHMENT 
thet werny family needs! 


This meal contains eight vital food values: 

Three Vitamins (A, B, and C), Proteins, Iron, 
Calcium, Phosphorus and Carbohydrates. 

You get all these precious elements in one 

wx, delicious dishful. Give the family this 
» Shredded Wheat treat for breakfast, while 


strawberries are at their best. 


CANNED 


GRAPEFRUIT JUICE 


FLORIDA CITRUS COMMISSION, LAKELAND, FLORIDA 











In the office the big youth bent, 
absorbed in study of the mite he held. 

““Gosh!”’ he whispered. “ Lookit. It’s 
got hair!” This was the first time he had 
smiled; Sondra blinked a little before it. 

**Food!”’ announced Scott. “‘Sit down, 
Sondra. Here we are, Tim. Attaboy. 
Have a drink to your son.” 

He had brought out the wine they 
saved for state occasions, Sondra saw. 
Well, this was an occasion! More of an 
occasion than the tall towheaded 









FOR YOU! 


THINK OF IT! This smartly designed table 
lamp and shade—-ABSOLUTELY FREE! The 
base is made of heavy glass, colored in 
ivory, green or dark red. A pleated parch- 
ment shade to match. 
erty: 
Ly 


Ora) 


BL " aa 


} 
i youngster would ever know. 
*1’yve—an awful lot to thank you for,” 
99 


THE CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, LTD. 


he began awkwardly. “I guess I 
Niagara Falls - Canada 


“*Have you?” Sondra asked. ‘‘ Well, 
I guess we’ve something to say thanks 






@) 


about, too. That’s right, isn’t it, 
Scott?” 

*'That’s dead right,” very low. “‘ Have 
a sandwich, Tim.” 

But the sandwich was held, one bite 
missing 

“What am I going to do now 
broke out suddenly. The sandwich fell. 
“How ’ll I take care of them both? 
Where’ll Maida go?” 


“Maida?” said Sondra serenely. 


?” he 





You can have this lamp if you will secure 
only FOUR one year, new or renewal, sub- 
scriptions for CHATELAINE at $1.00 each. 
You may include your own new or renewal 
subscription in making up the total, BUT THE 
OTHER THREE SUBSCRIPTIONS MUST BE 
SOLD and paid for by the subscribers. 


““Maida’s staying right here as long as 
she needs to.” 
“And so can you,” Scott seconded. 
“We've a whole third floor that’s—” 
The boy was on his feet, shoulders 


back, eyes ecstat Ic. 


Just list the names and addresses of the sub- a rz 5 
scr oe on a plain sheet of pape? showing how r Stay stay ! ] I] WOI k. ] can dr Ivea 
ee Oe ee oe see oe ne car like a whiz! Honest! I can wash 
color of lamp you wish, and clearly print yor 

name and address. Send with your remittance to: your W indow Ss, clean youl walk, shine 


your auto 
Scott swung on Sondra, snapped his 


fingers. But she was ahead of him, 
> 
, 
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481 University Avenue, Toronto, Ontario. 
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"TI find this book most useful — 


Am an old carpenter.” J.¢. (Montreai 


"lpr 





decorating, car and 


THE H 


photographs. A bea 
printed on high-gra 


official Text Book Li 
students’ 


for similar 
Provinces. 
“All you advertised it to be PLUS. Fills a long- 
time want.”—S. A. M. (ONTARIO). 

“Well worth the new. Has paid for itselj 
with me already.’’—A. B. (ALBERTA). 

“The book is worth many times more than it 
cost.”"—A. H. (NEW BRUNSWICK). 


listing 


HOME BOOK SERVICE, 
Street W., Toronto, Canada. 


210 Dundas 


Please send me ............ copies of The 
HOME WORKSHOP at $1.75 per copy, plus 
25 cents per copy to cover packing and 
mailing. I enclose payment of $.......... 
(Please print name and address clearly.) 


Here is a book that shows you how to do the hundred and one 
things that need doing around the house—home carpentry, 
metal work, mechanical and electrical repairs, painting and 


bicycle maintenance, etc. 


OME WORKSHOP 


It not only tells you how, it actually SHOWS you, step by step, 
with more than 1,000 clear, easy-to-understand drawings and 


utifully bound library volume, 9 x 6%” 
de white, opaque paper; bound in rich 


maroon cloth, embossed in gold. 
The HOME WORKSHOP is “recommended and included in 


st of Department of Education, Alberta, as 


reference for General Shop and Motor Mechanics.” 
It is also listed as a reference text for Technical and Vocational 
Schools by Departments of Education in British Columbia, 
Manitoba, Nova Scotia and Ontario; and is under consideration 


by Departments of Education of other 


ONLY $1.75 


Plus 25 cents for packing and postage. 
(Air Mail Extra if required) 
OFFER GOOD FOR CANADA ONLY 


BOOK WITH CARE 


From HOME BOOK SERVICE 
210 Dundas St. W., Toronto 


(Print full name and address clearly in block letters) 


a dixeché shuns nishacdbecesbaciuciacees | 
PEE ge eeGWre Sei eWheenseesese cee | 
ies ee a Ne IMPORTANT AGGTOES: oocccccccccecsccesscccece | 
This label must be mailed | 
with coupon. Please fill in 

japeeedeneusenneceen Ca soccccoce your name and address «**++++> Coc ecccecccesesececs | 

C-6-40 clearly in block letters HW 
Seiichi hes cs inden ten detnlidimeh nai tatsiaicilieaeai tanneninasel 
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Cream of Liver Soup 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved 
2 Tablespoonfuls of butter 
2 Tablespoonfuls of flour 
as ‘upfuls of milk 
Teaspoonful of salt 


recipe 


4 Teaspoonful of scraped onion 
2 Medium slices of liver, finely 
ground— % cupful 

Melt the butter, 
and add the 
stirring constantly. 
scraped onion and ground liver. 
thoroughly and serve at once. 
three to four. 


Add the salt, 
Heat 


Serves 


Liver Patties 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
1 Tablespoonful of butter 
114 Tablespoonfuls of flour 
34 Cupful of milk 
3¢ Cupful of liver, ground 
6 or 8 Mushrooms 
1 Teaspoonful of salt 
Pepper 
2 Slices of bacon, cooked and 
chopped 


Make a white sauce of the butter, 
flour and milk, then add the mush- 
rooms and liver which have been 
ground, and continue cooking for ten 


minutes. Add the seasonings and 
chopped bacon. Turn into patty 
shells, sprinkle with chopped parsley 


Serves six. 


and serve at once. 





CANADA NEEDS her housekeepers 

on the job! For every woman who 
serves her family properly 
well-cooked meals is guarding 
dietary defenses and 
the nation’s strength. 


balanced, 
their 
contributing to 


So to help you do your bit effectively 
and economically, the Canadian Medical 
Association has prepared little 
booklet available to every Canadian 
family and useful to every housekeeper. 
It is based on scientific principles and 
what’s more it shows you how to apply 
them to the day’s meals. Both the kind 
and amount of food are important to 
good nutrition and here you'll find 
weekly lists of basic supplies to provide 
healthful meals for families of various 
sizes and ages. There’s one for the 
business woman who lives alone and 
likes it, one for the young couple with 
an only child under—or over—ten years 
and other lists for larger families. Total 
costs for the week and daily costs per 
person are given though these of course 
will vary somewhat according to season 
and locality. 


this 


You can get this booklet from your 
doctor, nurse, the Red Cross, health 


blend in the flour 
milk a little at a time 


Baked Stuffed Liver 
4 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 
2 Pounds of beef liver (one 
large piece) 
6 Slices of bread 
1 Egg, 
1 Tablespoonful of water 
ful of salt 


i » Cupful ot chopped cele ry 


beaten 
‘| easpoon 


{ Teaspoonful of pepper 
{ Teaspoonful of sage 
Flour 

3 Tablespoonfuls of drippings 

1 Tablespoonful of melted 
butter 

1 Tablespoonful of salt 

1 Cupful of meat stock or 
bouillon 

2 Slices of bacon 


Wipe the ith a damp cloth 
and gash at the thick end to’make a 
poc ket 
crusts from the bread ¢ 
then add the beaten egg, the 
water, the one tablespoonful of salt, 
the celery, pepper and sage. Stuff the 
pocket with this dressing and skewer 


liver W 
for the dressing. Remove the 
nd cut in small 


cubes, 


the opening together. Roll the liver 
in flour and brown in the melted 


Place in a baking pan or 
over it the one table- 
spoonful of melted butter, the meat 
stock or bouillon and sprinkle with the 
salt. Place the bacon slices over the 
top and bake at 375 deg. Fahr. for 
one and a quarter hours. Serves six 
to seven. 


drippings. 


cassere le, pour 


N ubulion 
News 


x 


officers and health organizations In your 
district. 

As we have a war to win, and as good 
nutrition is vital to victory, the Health 
Canada has undertaken a 
programme of education on this import- 


League of 
ant subject. Recently in one Canadian 
city instruction inthe choice and use of 
food 
weeks 
for the course. The original plan was to 
hold evening classes in sixteen centres 
but in no time at all this number had 
to be raised to thirty-two, and at that 
there were a thousand more applicants 
than could be Proot 
again that housekeepers are keen todo 
their in feeding their 
families wisely and well. 

As another 
the standard of national health, 


vas given—once a week for six 


to the 1,700 women who enrolled 


accommodated. 
patriotic “bit” 


part of its activities to 
raise 


the League has published a leaflet 
dealing with buying, preparing and 


combining foods. It outlines the basis 
diet, 


value of the vitamins and contains othe 


of correct gives the source and 
information important to housekeepers 
in the on the front. If 
you’d like one Health 


League, Avenue Road, Toronto. x 


service home 


send to the 


@) 
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YESTERDAY Bill Johnson bought this 
$45 suit. When it arrived, Mrs. Johnson 
immediately sprayed it all over with 
LARVEX. That took only a few minutes 
and cost less than a single “‘pressing’’—yet 
gave Bill’s suit the positive LARVEX 
protection against moth damage that has 
been used for years by leading woollen mills, 
laundries and dry-cleaners, 

As a result of spraying all their clothes 
—old and new—once a year with LARVEX, 
the Johnsons will never find a moth hole. 


WHY NOT? 


Because moths starve to death rather than 
eat LARVEXed clothes, sofas, rugs and 
drapes ...and there’s no odor, no wrapping, 
no.storing away! Your woollens are pro- 
tected against moths for an entire year and 
not even dry-cleaning will impair this sure 
protection! 

And LARVEX is inexpensive—only 83c 
for 16 ozs., $1.29 for 32 ozs. So it costs less 
than a single pressing to mothproof a suit 
for a whole year with LARVEX. At all 
drug and department stores. LARVEX, 
Ste-Therese, P.Q. 


LARVEX IS DIFFERENT... 
QUICK! CHEAP! 


A few minutes with 74c worth of LAR- 
LARVEX will moth- VEX will mothproof 
proof a woman’s coat your expensive uphol- 
for 12 months. stered chair. 


EASY! The LARVEX sprayer gives a continuous 
spray—so simple a child can uscit. 


SURE! 

See this spectacular 
display at your Lar- 
vex dealer’s. A cov- 
ered dish showing treated and 
untreated cloth with live moth 
worms. Proof right before your 
eyes that moth worms cannot 
thrive on Larvexed material! 


LARVEX 


ONE SPRAYING MOTHPROOFS FOR A WHOLE YEAR 


air 
- Face 
Lips 

Chin Arms Legs 
Happy! I had ugly hair... was unloved, .. dis- 


couraged. Tried many. differe nt products ...even 
razors, Nothing was satisfactory. Then I developed a 











simple, painless, inexpensive method, It worked, I 
have helped tho san is win beauty, love, happiness, 
My FREE book, ‘He »w to Overcome the Superfluous 


é xplai ins the method and proves actual 
euccess, M: ailed in plain envelope. Also trial offer No 
obligation. Write Mme Ann ette L anze tte, 93-95 
Church Street, Dept. C -45, Toronto, Canada. 


Hair Problem" 





Dou’ Marry a Doctor 


Continued from page 61 





“You . you sleep pretty soundly 
Tim?” 


Slee p sound 


nioht 
nights, 


” 


“| mean—if a call came in for me ona 
bad night, could you 

“Take you? Try me!” 

““And Maida—later on, could she sort 
of run things around here? Cook?” 

“Cook! You ought to taste her sweet 
potato pie!” 

“Maybe we could get you work, Tim. 
In a hospital. We'll try.” 

Gosh! Gosh- Youd see! We’re no 
tramps! You'll see! I didn’t know there 
were people like you left in the—”’ 

Before the naked urgency in his face, 
misgiving was impossible. 

“We'll try it,” Scott announced. 
“You take the couch for tonight, Tim. 
I’Il heave down some stuff. Come along, 
Sondra. Bed!” 

‘““Where’ve I heard the word?” 
groan. “Night, Tim. Night, baby 

At the stairs, her foot struck some- 
thing; Scott caught her as she stumbled. 
Together they looked down. Her bag 
still sat there. They laughed a little, 
and he swung her high. 

“Um—” mumbling 


ina 


against tweed. 


“I’m asleep already.” 


“Poor Sond. But you were marvel- 
lous!” 

“Sure I was marvel—” 
trailing away. 

Then, in the bedroom, struggling out 
of wilted white, “‘Scott!’” Her shoulders 
heaved. 

“What in the—” 
her quickly. 

“It’s so funny! We've taken three 
people on—an infant, an invalid and a 
man to get a job for. We’ve quarrelled 
and made up and I stopped practicing 
and began again. And everything’s 
cleared up. All our problems!” 

He chuckled with her. 

‘**Problems? We haven’t any prob- 
Bending for her shoes, propelling 
her to the bed. ‘“‘When I think of those 
two kids, scared, penniless, without 
training or equipment—and sticking. 
Get under the blankets. Problems! We 
don’t know the meaning of the word!” 

“Don’t know the—” a somnambulis- 
tic echo. “Scott!” 

“Hum?” 

““Scott—” Her arms came up, 
around him in stranglehold. 
diathermy machine. I love 
thermy! I’m glad we bought it. 
swell diath- 

“Sure it’s a swell diathermy. 
Everything’s swell. 


the 


words 


He was across to 


lems.” 


closed 
“That 
that dia- 
It’s a 


You’re 
swell, too. Go to 
” 
sleep. 
‘““Everything’s swe—” she repeated 
faintly, and with incredible promptness 
followed his instructions. * 


* 
Descriptions of Patterns 


No. 3411—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16 re- 
quires, 4 yards 35-inch; 35% yards 39-inch 
fabric. Price, 25 cents 

No. 3400—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20, 40. Size 16 
requires, 4% yards 35-inch; 3% yards 39-inch 
fabric. Price, 25 cents 

No. 3384—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16 re- 
quires, 3% yards 35-inch; 3% yards 39-inch 
fabric for dress; Ys yard 35- or 39-inch fabric 
for girdle. Price, 20 cents 

No. 3377—Evening dress. Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18 
20. Size 16 requires, 7% yards 35-inch; 7%. 


yards 39-inch fabric for dress; 2% yards 4%4- 


inch lace edging. Price, 25 cents 

No. 3364 — Evening Blouse and Pyjamas 
Szés 12, 14, 16, 18, 20 Size 16 requires, 2% 
yards 35-inch: 1% yards 39-inch fabric for 
blouse; 4% yards 39-inch; 2% yards 54-inch 
fabric for pyjamas. Price, 25 cents 

No. 3359—Dinner Dress. Sizes 12, 14. 16, 18 
20. Size 16 requires, 85s yards 35-inch; 7% 
yards 39-inch: 3%4 yards 72-inch fabric; 9-inch 
slide fastener for side opening Price, 25 cents. 
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“Great Caesar’s ghost! What’s the matter, Tortoise, old man? Where’s the old pep — 
the old ginger—the old up-and-at-’em spirit? Are you the fellow that beats rabbits 
in foot races? Doesn’t seem possible!” 





“Oh, you aren't feeling up to scratch, eh? . . . Well, sir—I see why. You've got quite 
a case of shell-chafe—haven’t you? Wrists and ankles, too? Say, that’s tough. MOTHER!’ 
Where’s the Johnson’s Baby Powder?” 





“Here it comes! When that soothing-soft powder starts gliding into your creases, you 
can tell chafes and prickly heat to go climb a tree. Your neck will feel so slick, you'll 
be pulling it in and out just for fun!’ 


ai 
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LA KAAKAVA 


Make your own 


G O L F S K | ir T other minor blemishes start externally. 

Ne | Mildly medicated Cuticura Soap and 

The British Fashion Fabric that wears and wears \ / Ointment work fast to help win back 
UNSHRINKABLE - WASHABLE - COLORFAST and maintain natural skin loveliness. Buy 


36 or 54 ir 
write Wm. H 





hes wide 


s, ltd., 





PowDE? | Limited, Montreal—and you 
; will get a full colour repro- 
me duction of this Johnson Baby 

ee Picture Free. 


JOHNSON’S BABY POWDER 


FREE COLOUR REPRODUCTION 


Just send the cap from a tin 
of Johnson’s Baby Powder, 
together with your name and 
i address to Johnson & Johnson 
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BLACKHEADS 


Sh An CAUSED) 


| <2 CLEAR UP 


Don’t let blackheads and 










2ESK 


Cuticura Soap and Ointment today. At 


your favorite drug counter. 


CUTICURA soap: OINTMENT 


At all leading stores or 


266 King St., Toronto 











ATHLETE'S FOOT STRIKES 
HOT, STEAMING FEET 


Cracks 
between the 
toes WARN of 
DANGER! 


The fungi that 
cause Athlete’s 
Foot thrive in hot 
summer weather. 

They feed on the 
excessive perspiration and dead skin. Then 
when cracks appear between the toes, they 
strike—-through those cracks. Don’t let 
‘Athlete’s Foot get this start with you! 








Drench Those Cracks at Once! 


Look between your 
toes tonight! At the 
first sign of a crack, 
drench the entire foot 
with Absorbine Jr. 
full strength. 


I. Absorbine Jr. is a 
powerful fungicide. 
it kills the Athlete’s 
Foot fungi on contact, 


2. it dissolves the per- 
Spiration products 
on which Athlete's Foot fungi thrive. 


3. It dries the skin between the toes. 
4. it soothes and helps heal the broken tissues. 
5. It relieves the itching and pain of Athlete's Foot. 








Guard against reinfection. Boil socks 15 min- 
utes. Disinfect shoes. In advanced cases consult 
your doctor in addition to using Absorbine Jr. 
Absorbine Jr., $1.25 a bottle at all druggists. 


ABSORBINE JR. 


Kills ATHLETE’S FOQT fungi 
on contact 






Also QUICK RELIEF for: 


Sere, aching muscles + Tired, burning 
feet + Sunburn + Bites of mosquitoes 
and other small insects. 


eee ee a ee ee 


tei 
W. F. YOUNG, Lyman Building, 


— bottle 


—— (| 
c 1 Montreal. Send me sample bottle 
: of Absorbine Jr. FREE. C-6 
% - : CN Te setae i 
' Street_ Aa Se aa 
lo 
ic 


WAKE ‘UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE— 


And You’!ll Jump Out of Bed in the 
Morning Rarin’ to Go 


The liver should pour out two pounds of liquid 
bile into your bowels daily. If this bile is not flowing 
freely, your food doesn't digest. It just decays in 
the bowels. Gas bloats up your stomach. You get 
constivated. Harmful poisons go into the body, and 
you feel sour, sunk and the world looks punk 


A mere bowel movement doesn't always ect at 
the cause. You need something that works the 
liver as well. It takes those good, old Car 
Little Liver Pills to get these two pounds of | 
flowing freely and make you feel “up and up 
Harmless and gentle, they make the bile flow freely 
They do the work of calomel but have no calomei 
or mercury in, them. Ask for Carter's Little Liver 
Pills by name! Stubbornly refuse anything else. 25¢ 


_a combination of several. 





My baby Won't Eat! 


by J. W. 8. McCullough, M.D. 


NOW AND again a mother writes to 
me saying, “My _ twelve-months-old 
child won’t drink milk from a cup; or 
he won’t eat vegetables; or, he refuses 
cereals.”” The mother is in despair; she 
fears her child will suffer, that he will 
lose weight, or that he will become a 
prey to some disease. Let her not be 
alarmed. The child is in little danger. 
In almost all cases the difficulty can be 
overcome. 

Often you can tempt a child to drink 
milk, by letting him drink through 
straws. Most children are attracted by 
what seems to them a nice game. 

Other methods which have proved 
successful include, using a_ colored 
tumbler; putting valsparred paper on 
the bottom of the glass; using a measur- 
ing cup so that the child can make a 
game of measuring the amount he 
drinks. All this may be preceded by 
pouring the milk from a small pitcher 
into a cup. The cup or pitcher should 
be used for the child alone and should, if 
possible, be particularly attractive in 
appearance. 

To encourage the use of cereals, start 
with a very small amount. Introduce 
one new cereal at a time. Serve a 
variety, so that the child will not tire of 
any one kind. Let the child have his 
own cereal bowl and milk pitcher. Cook 
fruits, such as prunes, raisins, dates in 
the cereals. Serve with jam or jelly. 
Pour cereals into fancy molds and 
serve cold. 

To get children to eat vegetables, 
start with a small amount and introduce 
one new vegetable at a time. Serve 
sliced or creamed or with butter. Make 
Make 


salads with a 


into 
vegetable cream soups, 
simple dressing made without vinegar. 
Jelly the using gelatine. 
Make into vegetable and meat loaf. 
Use the water in which vegetables are 
boiled in soups and sauces. 

No force should be these 
methods. If, after trial, the 
child continues to refuse these articles 
of food, the one offered should be taken 

ay, to be brought forth at the next 

A little judicious refusal of any- 
lse on the part of the mother 


vegetables 


used in 
patient 


may be useful. Every little child likes 
to have its own way. Once it gains a 
battle of the kind the greater the trouble 
next time. 


Your Question ox 


Question—What advice should be 
given a pregnant woman employed in 
the textile industry where there is much 
reaching and pulling? Do you think 
such work should be prohibited after 
four or five months?—Mrs. M. A. Z., 
Kitchener, Ont. 


Answer—There are no_ standard 
rules as to women continuing in industry 
during pregnancy. Usually the need for 
money in the household determines the 
question. Certain general principles 
should be the guide. Pregnant women 
should not continue to work in industrial 
occupations if they are 
poisons such as lead, benzine, etc. 


exposed to 
They 
should not be exposed to an increased 
occupational hazard of infection. 
sive muscular effort should be avoided 
and physical and mental efforts must 
not lead to exhaustion. 

The moderate amount of physical 
exertion in the average 
women does not increase the hazards of 
pregnancy. Normal 
who have worked prior to the onset of 
gestation can usually their 
work until the beginning of the last 
three months without 
selves. 


Exces- 


occupation of 


pregnant women 


continue 


harm to them- 
Indeed occupation for a preg- 
nant woman helps to maintain a well- 
balanced mental state. 


Question—I can get ice for the 
where | live, but I 
icebox for my baby’s food. 
tell me how to 


G. F. MeF., 


summer have no 


Could you 
make one? Mrs. 
Holland Centre, Ont. 


Answer 
trated homemade 
icebox in the Ontario Department of 
Health’s Baby Book, 
to residents of the province on request. 


Address Parliament Buildings, Queen’s 


Park, 


There is a very good illus- 
description of a 


which will be sent 


Toronte. 
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THe new Baby’s Own Soap 


package, in baby’s own colours 
— Pink and Blu 
guide to the perfect 
baby’s tender and delicate skin. 











— is your sure 
soap for 


Baby’s Own Soap, though now 
presented in a new package, is 
still the same finest quality soap 
that has won the confidence of 
mothers everywhere—the purest 
and gentlest soap that can be 
made. 


She 
- Beauty Soap of precious purity 


‘BARYS OWN 


SOAP 





BABY’S 


TEETHING UPSETS 
QUICKLY CHECKED 


YOUR BABY must “get a tooth”. But he 
need not get a fever with it—if baby’s mother 
is wise he won’t. 

Here is what one wise mother, Mrs. Archie 
Begbie, of Consecon, has to say: ‘‘We have not 
lost one night’s rest through teething as I 
always use my old standby, Baby’s Own 
Tablets. They are worth their weight in gold.” 

And Mrs. B. A. Sebine, of Galt, Ont., says 
“T have given Baby’s Own Tablets to my baby 
girl since she was three weeks oldand, although 
she cut her teeth rapidly (all four molars at 
once) she has never yet wakened dus at night. 
I would not be without these tablets.’’ 

Give these safe, sweet-tasting tablets at the 
first sign of teething fever. Easy to take, 
prompt in action, yet safe. Analyst’s certifi- 
cate in every package. 

Also effective in Constipation, Simple Fever, 
Diarrhoea, Upset Stomach, Colic, Simple 
Croup and Fretfulness. Get a box today. Sick- 
ness so often strikes in the night. 25 cents. 
Money back if you are not satisfied. 





WHY SUFFER Functional 


FEMALE 
COMPLAINTS 


Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
Has Helped Thousands! 
Few women today do not have some sign of func- 
tional trouble. Maybe you've noticed YOUR- 
SELF getting restless, moody, nervous, depressed 
lately —your work too much for you— 

Then try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound to help quiet unstrung nerves, relieve 
monthly pain (cramps, backache, headache) and 
weak, dizzy fainting spells due to functional 
disorders. 

For over 60 years Pinkham’s Compound has 
helped hundreds of thousands of weak, rundown 
nervous women to go smiling thru ‘‘difficult 
times.”’ Since it’s helped so many women for so 
many years, don’t you think it’s good proof YOU 
too should ‘take Pinkham’s? Start today without 
fail! 

Note: Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
comes in liquid or handy to carry tablet form 
(similar formula), 
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The Home Grout ** Continued from page 9 





the attitude of its womenfolk. Theirs 
the torch of life to pass on from age to 
Much of the 


remarkable success of the Dominion’s 


age, IN war, as in peace. 


Welfare Agencies is due to the energy 
and interest of Canada’s wom inhood. 
‘Today, more than ever, the call goes 


out to women—especially those who 


have the blessed boon of time and 
opportunity to sit and read and think 

to assume the self-selected responsibility 
for what Her Majesty the Queen has 
described as, taking our part in“ keeping 


> 


the home front stable and strong.’ 


vv Continued from previous page 
her flame brocaded gown rustling and 
whispering, but her body inside was 
heavy with uncertainty, hungry for that 
unresisting fluidity she would know ina 
few hours, when she danced with Mark. 
Three steps from the bottom she seized 
Clyde’s hands extended for her, and he 
swung her down, This felt good, too, 
this solid, tight contact with a man who 
did not spare his energies. No packing in 
wool for Clyde. 

She settled herself in the car beside 
him, watched his lean, powerful hands 
on the wheel, compared them with 
Mark’s. Mark’s were thin too, but she 
did not know if they were strong. She 
had only felt firmness in his playing, 
and a moral firmness in his refusal to 
appear at her birthday. It was curious 
that life held no reality now save Mark 
and Clyde, Clyde and Mark. She went 
dances and prances, meetings and bene- 
fits. They were the things she did while 
waiting for Mark. 

‘Your boy friend certainly keeps his 
hands in his pockets,”” Clyde remarked. 

“Why, he paid the check only last 





Thousands of volunteers serve 
in the case conferences and 
committees of the agencies 
ministering to troubled fam- 
ilies, making order out of 
chaos, restoring lost courage, 
helping to build up independ- 
ence again 


In our girls’ work and big 

sister agencies volunteers, ad- 

vised by full-time technical 

staff, stand by to give advice 

and guidance to girls and 

young women and help them 
in getting placed. 


(Below) Hospital ship “Co- 
lumbia,” alongside a floating 
home in British Columbia. 


night,’” she exclaimed, “and the night 
before.” 

**] don’t mean that. Ever see him ride 
more than an hour? Or shake hands?” 

“When he was sixteen, once in Rio, 
he shook three hundred hands at a re- 
ception and he was so bruised he couldn’t 
play for ten days.” 

Clyde Iaughed under his breath. “I 
suppose he’s opened and closed so many 
car doors, he mustn’t help ladies out any 
more. Or handled so many cold glasses 
he has to wrap a napkin around them!” 

““He mustn’t do anything to bring 
tensity to his fingers.” 

‘**He mustn’t do this and he mustn’t 
do that. Do you think if he were taking 
you home and you needed protection, 
he’d defend you?” 

Her heart gravitated to Mark’s de- 
fense. She knew Clyde was feeding het 
confusion, yet her mind began all over 
again to criticize Mark. And her lips 
began to criticize him when, hours later, 
having fairly abducted her, Mark was 
driving her home in his own car. “I 
think,” she said, “‘you’re a coward.” 

To be Continued 
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x 
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Pat A 
WINNIPEG - SASKATOON 
EDMONTON - JASPER 
VANCOUVER 


The Continental 
Limited, passing Mt. 
Robson, highest peak 
in the Canadian 
Rockies 


HE Continental Limited, one of the 

world’s great trains, crosses Canada 
the Jasper way — the scenic way! 
Through the rugged beauty of Northern 
Ontario. Across the Empire’s granary, 
the golden prairies. And on by lovely 
passes through the Canadian Rockies, 
where your ticket permits you stop-over 
privileges at Jasper, vacation centre of 
this mountain wonderland. 


The air-conditioned Continental Limited 
offers you all the comforts of modern 
travel at its best. Comfortable coaches. 
Roomy observation-library and buffet 
car. Sleeping cars with compartments, 
drawing rooms and berths. Dining car 
where delicious and moderately-priced 
meals are served. De luze travel at no 
extra fare 


Ask any Canadian National Agent about 
the Continental Limited’s alternative 
routes between Jasper and Vancouver 

the famous Triangle Route that crosses 
the Rockies through two different scenic 
regions, with a luxurious steamer trip 
along the coast between Prince Rupert 
and Vancouver. Ask also for -llustrated 
booklets on Jasper .. . the colourful 
vovage to Alaska .. . and Minaki in 
Ontario’s lovely lakeland, another high- 
spot on the Continental Limited’s route. 


CANADIAN NATIONAL 


TO EVERYWHERE 





IN CANADA 








BUT CALMS HUSBAND WITH NEWS THAT 
QUICK CLEAN-UPS ARE SIMPLE wWiTH 
HER BRAND NEW BISSELL 


GASPS AS LITTLE CLEOBELL, PLAYING HOUSE, 
TRIPS AND LITTERS CLEAN RUG 
WITH SUGAR 


TICKLED THAT BISSELL CLEANS UNDER 
LOW FURNITURE SO EASILY--PROTECTING 
If Witd SAFETY BUMPERS 


MARVELS HOW Hi-LO BRUSH CONTROL 
ADJUSTS ITSELF TO NAP-LENGTH OF ANY 
RUG--CLEANING THOROUGHLY! 


© See the Bissell “Silver Streak” at 
your dealer’s, $5.45. Other models 
$4.45 to $7.45. 


MADE IN CANADA 


BISSELL 


sweepers for quick clean-ups 


NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. 


VOWS ALL HOUSEWIVES SHOULD USE BISSELL 
FOR ALL DAILY CLEAN-UPS--SAVING VACUUM 
FOR AL\-OVER ONCE-A-WEEK CLEANINGS! 


You Can Have 
This Bicycle 


FREE! 


Just take a look at 
this new 1940 Model 
“PATROL” Bicycle! 
Can’t you just pic- 
ture yourself racing 
down the street on 
it? 





















Send the coupon form be- 
low, and we will tell you 
how easy it is to win the 
Bicycle and a _ Pocket 
Watch. 


















A FINE POCKET 
WATCH ALSO GIVEN 
FOR PROMPTNESS! 


You'll have to hurry — SEND THE COUPON TODAY! 
-——————-YOU CAN PASTE THIS ON A 2c. POSTCARD-—————— 


PRIZE MANAGER, 481 University Avenue, Toronto, Ontario. 
Please tell me how I can win a shiny new “PATROL” Bicycle and a Pocket Watch. 




















BED 50s heck ececke haaibee ad: ey MY CHUM’S NAME AND ADDRESS IS: 








Name 


Address ........, dLgnibe od ow std Fituaie oo ve ‘ Sth p ete ee 
Address ..... ive Cecdsdatedasweeecds ones 


hcwaseee CIE GP TOW. occcccvcaces 















What Price Glamour? 


Continued from page 46 





for a few hours, he did not play con- 
sistently. She heard him prowling around 
his room one dawn and, slipping on a 
robe, went in to him. In deference to his 
new revolt, Hannah had pretended to 
retire every night before he returned, 
but actually she did not sleep until he 
was in. 

Now his bed had not been slept in, his 
clothes were flung to the four corners, 
and, in his pyjamas, he was pacing the 
room, his head lowered in dejection. 
She would gladly assume his tumult, 
draw off through her body the togment 
and fever which possessed him, but she 
had learned this much, that she could 
share his joys and triumphs, but his pain 
she could not. Suffering, for a man like 
her son, was a solitary experience. Who 
could understand the depths of it, save 
one created as he was, out of finer stuff 
than ordinary mortals? She recalled 
stormy scenes, when he had wanted to 
play football, to ski, to chop out trails 
on the mountain sides. There was one 
long period when newly discovered forces 
had surged through him, and that 
quickening power had not been suffi- 
ciently released by the subtler, con- 
trolled release through music. She recog- 
nized them now for teapot tempests. 
This was already the havoc after the 
storm. 

They stood for a long time looking at 
each other, mother and son, until he 
sat down at the edge of the bed, quieter 
but not soothed. 

“You haven’t asked her yet, Mark,” 
Hannah said. “Why don’t you?” 

“I don’t know,” he said honestly. 
“T’m afraid.” 

She came to sit beside him, took his 
hand and stroked the fingers. ‘Men 
always feel that way. It’s silly. How are 
you to know, if you don’t ask her? Mark, 
you haven’t let Pete and Ben give you 
strange notions, have you? There’s only 
one loyalty you have—to yourself. 
What’s best for you is our best. Your 
happiness is the only consideration.” 

““Mom, you’d love Leda—” 

“I’m sure I would, if you do,” Han- 
nah said quickly. ‘‘We’re interested in 
you, son. It’s only important that she 
be the right girl for you. Sometimes the 
first one isn’t.” 

He turned swiftly on her. “She is!” 

“I wanted to hear you say it.” 

“Why?” 

“Because if she is, she must bring you 
peace. [ guess I was wrong—I thought 
she wasn’t making you happier than 
you had been before you knew her.” 


LEDA HAD begun to suspect what 
marriage to a man like Mark would 
mean, and the prospect bewildered her. 
The conflict in her heart was no less 
tearing than in Mark’s, and night after 
night, following their hectic meetings, 
she tried to arrange her desires to bring 
them to a conclusion. Wherever they 
went, Mark was always the centre of 
attention. He sat quietly, he danced 
unostentatiously, he did nothing to 
attract people, but they flocked to him 
nevertheless. Often now, when with 
him, she was scarcely noticed, and for 
this reason she wanted Clyde with her, 
to feed something which had been over- 
richly fed in her life, to give her that 
confidence she felt slipping. 

Clyde wasn’t helping her, of course. 
She swept downstairs to meet him now, 








WASHING MACHINES 
NEED 3-IN-ONE 


HEAVY BODY 3-IN-ONE Oil works 
wonders on Washing Machines and 
Electric Refrigerators. It instantly 
penetrates the tightest bearings and 
moving parts. Lubricates— 
guards against rust. Get it 
at Hardware, Drug. Grocery, 
and Chain Stores. Try it! 

A Canadian Product 










@ Why not treat it properly— 
from within? Let Kruschen 
Salts whisk away lurking 
poisonous waste. Millions 
take it daily. Kruschen is 
British—highest quality — 
less than lca day. 25c, 45c& 75c. 


Take yours 
KRUSCHEN 












2,000 Successful Recipes 


An amazing new cook book—contains over 
2,000 tested recipes, thousands of valuable 
new ‘ideas, 640 pages—scores and scores of 
“how-to-do-it’’ charts and photographs. 


Modern Cookery 
Illustrated 


Every chapter, every recipe, is result of 
years of experience, careful research and 
experiment. Compiled by Lydia Chatter- 
ton, famous English cookery’ expert. 
Printed on ivory finish paper; 854” x 5%”; 
stiff covers of hard-wearing canvas 
crash, title beautifully embossed. A book 
that can save you dollars every day. 


Only *°1.39 


Plus 25 cents for packing and postage. 
(Air Mail extra, if required.) 


THIS OFFER FOR CANADA ONLY 
HOME BOOK SERVICE, 
212 Dundas Street West, Toronto. 


KM caoa 
should know these facts... 


» 









What causes corns— 
How to get rid 
of them 





@Corns are caused by pressure and 
friction, become a mass of dead cells 
packed into a hard plug (A) whose base 
presses on sensitive nerves (B). Home 
paring only gives temporary relief— 

means risk of infection. But now it’s easy 
to remove corns. Fit a Blue-Jay pad (C) 
neatly over the corn. It relieves pain by 
removing pressure. 

Thespecial Blue-Jaymedication (D) acts 
on the corn—gently loosens it so it can 
be lifted right out. Then simply by avoid- 
ing the pressure and friction which 
caused your corns you can prevent them 
from coming back. Don’t suffer needless- 
ly. Get Blue-Jay Corn Plasters—25¢ for 6. 


BAUER E CORN 
BLACK B LU F-J AY -casrers 
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You can see the steam rising up. This how hungry they were! When it was all . E 
se the ee part of the work, for the gone, Mary thought they had better sail 

ittle people got very tired of hanging home right away, as there wasn’t any é' 

y yr ging away, as wasnt ¢ 'M STUMPED! | WISH Y 
with ropes around their middles. But food for them to eat themselves. How- Moa SEO AGE caer 
they wanted to help the Africans so ever, they took plenty’of bananas with SUCH RICH SUDS... AND SUCH A 
badly that they took their turns cheer- them, said good-by to everyone, and i BRIGHT, SNOWY WASH 

* . ‘ 


fully. Gradually the water sank, andthe climbed on board. 

beautiful green shores were dry again. The voyage home was a very peaceful 
| uckily they had brought miles and one, and nothing happened exciting 

miles of rope. So all the wet clothes were enough to tell you about. Ina few davs 

hung up to dry. Mary had the happy time, they reached the castle again. 


thought of popping the babies intosome You can see the beautiful Princess stand- 
of the clothes, to swing happily while ing on the steps of the Enchanted Castle 
they were preparing the meal. Then, as waiting to greet them . . . and next 


the little people carried the food off the | month you'll learn what happened when 
ship, the children fed everyone. And _ they reached her! x 





»5 @asy as pie! 


“£P-Speed Rins? 
hes actually Tyee soaps 


“hiter than old 














C525—2Zinnias; C526—Japanese Lanterns. A really charming and very colorful pair of AND SO HER FRIEND AND WAIT TILL YOU SEE HOW 


needlework pictures, which we are repeating to meet the present vogue for flower pictures. 
The zinnias are to be worked in light and dark rust, sah and oad. and the lanterns are TRIED THE NEW RINSO ae eae ee 


in light and dark rust—with green, of course. The very artistic little wicker pots are in 
golden brown. Size 12 x 15 inches, stamped on deep ecru linen, which blends so beautifully WHY | USE RINSO FOR DISHES 
AND ALL CLEANING; IT'S SO 


with the tawny colors of the flowers, they are priced at 50 cents each; cottons for working 
ECONOMICAL! 
: 
-~ 
ae = 
= 


20 cents each. 
eS tu 
a ; 























RINSO'S EVEN BETTER THAN YOU 
SAID! WHAT A FAST-WORKING SOAP 
IT 1S. IN A JIFFY IT GIVES A TUBFUL 
> OF THICK, LIVELY 





C764 — Victorian silhouette 
towels; C768 — Dutch designs, 
in cross-stitch. These light little 
designs are so nice for summer 
work. The silhouettes are, of 
course, to be worked in black, 
and the little Dutch designs in 
Dutch blue. Stamped on finest 
white Irish linen huckaback, 
size 18 x 33 inches, they are 
priced at $1.25 per pair, cottons 
for working either pair, 5 cents. 


















| WISH | COULD MEET EVERY WOMAN 
FACE TO FACE! I'D SAY,"IF YOU HAVEN'T TRIED 
RINSO LATELY... PLEASE 00 SO! ITS A WONDER 
FOR SPEED...AND GETS CLOTHES A 
WHITER WHITE ... LEAVES WASHABLE 
COLOURS FRESH AND BRIGHT... SAFELY“ 


AISLE ISOS TT 






C765—Oval table centre in cutwork. An elab- 
orate but very graceful design—which shows 
up so beautifully on a polished table. You 
will also find this perfectly lovely on your tea 
wagon. Size 18 x 28 inches, it comes stamped 







rk nen ina 


on heavy white r tw 


priced at 75 cents; cottons for working, 25 cents. 













wo just 1 or 2—but 26 Washing Machine 
Manufacturers recommend new ‘‘Top- 
Speed” Rinso! For Rinso ives thick, rich, /ong- 
lasting suds, in even the hardest water, and it 

revents that nasty grey hard-water scum. Ifyou 
oars a washer, let Rinso do your work—it 
soaks clothes clean, ends boiling, and the drudgery 
of hard scrubbing that wears clothes out. Get 
RINSO today—3 sizes: Small, Large, Giant. 


a 


C766—Cushion in handsome Jacobean design and rich colors. Practically all work is in Pe 


hai d : itch. Si : . s. F os : P | , 
midnight blue or black, itis priced at $125; Remped on deep ecru crope'inen, is priced | USE “TOP-SPEED” RINSO IN TUB - WASHER - DISHPAN 
me pS 


at 85 cents. Cottons for working come to 25 cents, and a form can be supplied at 55 cents. 


These are Chatelaine Patterns, Handicraft 
Series. Order from Marie Le Ceerf, Chatelaine, 
481 University Avenue, Toronto, enclosing 
postal note or money order. If sending cheque 
kindly add fifteen cents for bank exchange. 
Articles from previous issues can be supplied. 
Full directions for working are sent. Prices in- 
clude postage. 













NO GETTING OLD 
AND DISCOLOURED 
FOR ME! THANKS 
TO YOU, MR. RINSO— 
'LL BE SPARKLING 
BRIGHT FOR YEARS! 




















SURE YOU 
WILL! I'M A 
WOW IN THE 
DISHPAN— 
STICKY FOOD 
AND GREASE 
HAVEN'T A 
CHANCE WITH ME! 
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Enchanted 
Castle P2272". 





W-HEATH ROBINSON 


YOU’LL HAVE to spend a long time 
looking at this picture, to understand 
just what Peter and Mary and Robert 
saw, when they sailed into a harbor in 
Darkest Africa, just as the sun was ris- 
ing. Do you remember how Robert had 
sent a tornado there by accident? And 
how the three children had sailed with 
a shipload of food to rescue them? 

Look at the trouble the people were In 

and how cleverly they fixed things. 
You can imagine how thrilled they were 
when they saw the beautiful ship sail up, 
and heard the little people from the 
Enchanted Castle shouting about the 
food they had brought! 
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But the first big job was to get rid 
some of the water, so that the rest Goul: 
drain away. Down in the hold of th 


ship, instead of cargo, were some lat 


tanks which the wise little people had 


brought with them. These were quickly 


fastened to the side of the ship, and a lot 

of water pumped into them. If you look 

at the picture where they are pumping it 
’ . 1 : 

up, you Il see how it worked. You ca 1 

see Peter and Mary on the deck. Robert 


had to have his midday nap. But he wa 


up in time to see them using the large 


magnifying glasses to heat the water. 


x Continued on next page 
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Dorise Nielsen :: 


Continued from page L6 





1 
and a fine sense of the dramatic, 


bination that Is an attribute to any per- 


son in the public eye. Besides all this, 
Mrs. Nielsen is 
tall and well proportioned, with a wealth 


and cle il blue eves, She 


i fine-looking woman 


of brown harr, 


also has the added gift of appearing we 
dressed in simple and nex p< ri 
clothes, a gilt that, no doubt, developed 


after her sojourn in the North Country 
where most of the shopping ts done by 


catal rue. 


WHILE Mrs. Nielsen was hurr! d 


( 
hither and yon during the campaign, she 





found a thrilling experience in the ming- 
ling with people of varied race and creed. 
for hotel bills, s 


ol the 


There was no money 
she accepted the hospitality 
settlers. She was amazed at the kind- 
ness that was extended to her on every 
hand. Even a Chinaman, who had heard 
her speak in one little village, Was cavel 
to do his bit, and insisted upon watching 
for her train while she had a meal. 


It was a constant delight for her to 


see the development of public interest 

the way the isolated women of the pio- 

neer districts were awakening to the use 

of their At every meeting 
1 

there was a generous sprinkling of the 

fair sex, a new factor in the Northern 


political field. It was not easy for many 


se 
franchise. 


ry 
of them to leave their homes and drive 


miles in below-zero weather, but large 


} ' 1 ferent pl ——- 
numbers in many dilfierent places brave 


the cold to attend the meetings, huddled 


I 


together under robes and blankets tn the 
bottom of open sleighs. | p near Spirit- 
wood, One cold night, Mrs. Nielse n, Who 
was being driven to a little country hall, 
caught up with a modern tractor break- 
ing a trail. It was followed by two b 

sleighs, each jammed with more than 


a com- 


THI last 
Nielsen packed her 


ome. She 


been 
little 


h id aone 


addr SS had 


WHEN 


made, Mi 


rest to the peo le. She was olad to 


nto the little family life, 


} 


| 
and it was here, In the log cabin, tal 


from even telephone communication, 


new woman M.P.-elect busied 


household duties while 


Vi th 


hundreds were making frantic efforts to 


extend congratulations. Even her 


mother in England knew of her daugh- 


' ' +} 


ters success Dbetore the 


isolated Norbury 


y 1-1 
news ti ckled 


home of the 


‘ 
It is the picture of these brave people 
Nielsen is taking with her to 
Ottawa. She has no hopes of remaking 
the nation, or of instigating a wholesale 
program ol relorm, Dut she does long to 


‘ | ‘ I 
justifv her election in the eves of her 


+ 


uents by helping to make their 


consti 


problems pbettel known. 
' . , | . 
She knows it won’t be easy. She 


+] 


' 
knows that, as the one woman in Parlia- 


ment, she will be representing more than 


just the people in the far-flung riding of 


North Battleford. She 


sibility, but accepts it as a duty, know- 


feels the re spon- 


| support ot 


ing she has the sympatheti 
I 1 

isband and thousands of friends. 

among his 


Nir. Nielsen is as popula 


neighbors as his accomplished wife. He 
took an active interest in her campaign 
ind, on more than one occasion, took 


the platform on her behalf. He is justly 
proud of her success, but, like her, feels 
the honor goes to the people, not the 


ca date It was their victory, thei 


Chatelaine Pattern No. 1608 
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Price 15 cents. Sizes 30 to 40. Available only 
by mail order from Pattern Dept., Chatelaine 
Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 


For the 
MEDIUM COST 
HOME 





$8.52 «) $9.95 m _— 
ears (depending on your location) will pur 
lourful bath 


e Crane Budget 






, Shower, lavatory and toilet 


Plan. (Installation charge 





S$ Cc 


extra). 







For the 
LOW COST 
HOME 


j 
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Not 
But, 


nly expensive bathroom fixtures? 


above: they tell a different story 


CRANE 


CRANE LIMITED HEAD OFFICE 1170 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL 
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_ "She who receives the bride's bouquet 
will next be happily wed, they say.” 


‘Lovely Orange Blossoms, age old 


symbo! of tender sentiment and 
devotion are also the mark of 
guality in Engagement and Wed- 
ding Rings by Traub. 


Long known for their’ beauty, 
quality.and value, these beautiful 
creations are recommended by 
dependable jewelers everywhere. 


Ask them for “Orange Blossoms,” Traub’s 
helpful book for Brides 


4, Genuine ec 4 


# ENGAGEMENT AND WEDDING RINGS 


at 


ONTARIO 








"Dich" Molts 


By Wallace C. Jones 


IT IS natural for a canary to have one 
molt a year, but if the bird casts 
feathers at any other time it is detri- 
mental, 

Late July or August is the natural 
molting period for either wild or 
domesticated birds. The canary takes 
between seven and eight weeks to go 
through the full molt. 

Canaries a year old and older will 
start to molt with the wing and tail 
feathers, then the smaller body fea- 
thers and will finish molting with the 
head and neck, 

If the bird is in robust health he 
may sing all through the’molt, but it is 
better for him to save this energy as 
the molt is a trying time. The canary’s 
lifeblood goes to make feathers, and 
each live quill is full of fluid which 
gives gloss to the feather. 

It is unwise to overfeed a canary at 
any time, but exercise especial care 
during the molting period, in order not 
to overtax the bird’s digestive organs. 

During the eight weeks, give twice a 
week a small piece of not too fresh 
bread moistened with cold water. This 
will be one more dish of the bread sop 
than is included in the regular diet. 
Also, add an extra ounce of flaxseed to 
each pound of the prescribed mixture. 

Be sure the home temperature does 
not drop while“ Dick” is molting. If it 
does, he will get stuck in the molt and 
later on will become bare of feathers 
on the neck and head, or other parts 
of the body. 

A constant molt—the dropping of a 
few small feathers each day—will soon 
sap the canary’s strength, and, as time 
goes on, weaken the vital organs of his 
body. Always see that the bird is kept 
out of drafts, and, if necessary, set his 
cage at night in some cosy corner and 
cover part of it. Be sure to leave a 
small space open for air, 

A bath in cold water, two or three 
times a week, will greatly aid the bird 
in his molt. 

The song should start to return 
after the fifth or sixth week, and will 
gradually come back to normal. 

Be sure to keep the cage clean, use 
plenty of sea-washed sand on the tray , 
leave any green food, vegetable or fruit 
out of the canary’s diet, and make sure 
the seed is clean, fresh and wholesome. 
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